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TYPES OF SALVATION SOLDIERY. No. II.-THE SONGSTER. 



" My heart is full of singing, 
I tell it here and there, 

There s Heavenly music ringing, 
And Jesus everywhere." 
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WAR CRY interviewer waited upon the Com- 
missioner with Uie editorial request that he 
should talk about Spiritual Resurrections for the 
Special Easter Number. The Commissioner 

__^ courteously bade Lhe interviewer be sealed, took 

a turn or two, in hard thought, across the floor, and said: 
"Well, now, 1 rather like lhe topic indicated by the term 
'Spiritual Resurrections.' To begin with, no one, 1 suppose, 
would dissent from the view I hat a resurrection is a miracle. 
Whatever materialists and others may say concerning acts 
of Divine healing, they are all agreed thai a resurrection 
would be a supernatural thing; being, in point of fact, a 
new life springing from the dead ashes of a previous exist- 
ence — 'life from the dead.' . . 

"Now that precisely expresses my opinion concerning 
the conversion of a soul. From lhe moment of conversion 
it begins a new life— a holier, better existence. Here is an 
example of what 1 mean: Many years ago when I was the 



Major of the Corps, and fought splendidly for many years, 
then went in triumph to Glory. 

"That man experienced a Spiritual Resurrection," saul 
the Commissioner. 

The interviewer agreed. 

The Commissioner sat in his chair wilh a far-away look 
in his eyes, and in a self-communing manner said: "lucre 
is no doubl in mv mind that all mankind come inlo the world 
dead in trespasses and sins, and all need to undergo a spirit- 
ual resurrection. Home training, Sunday schools, going to 
the House of God are all magnificent helps to grace, but llicv 
cannot supplv the vital spark to the soul. No mailer whaf 
Spiritual advantages a boy, or a girl may have in Incir 
homes that cannot quicken them into newness of life. 
Thcv must have the Divine touch. 

"When ! had charge of the Army's work in Scotland I 
frequently billelled with an Army friend in a certain nty. I 
conducted family worship in that home and prayed with llir 



rwain of a Corps in a North of England town, our work children. This the parents also did when I was not there, 
was greattv hindered by lhe for it was a slricfly t:hns(ia„ 

conduct of a number of men 
who had previously primed 
themselves wilh drink at a 
neighbouring public-house. 
Thev would come to the 
meetines and so deport 
themselves lhat they would 
attract the attention of the 
people, and by their foolish- 
ness keep the audience in a 
slate of merriment which 
made it impossible Tor us to 
bring tlieui inlo (hat state of 
solemnily which is neces- 
sary when deafinc with men 
and worsen about fhe things 
of eternity. 

" Those men were shrewd 
enough to keep themselves 
within the letter of the law; 
lint, nevertheless, the effect 
was ruinous to the meetings 
— so far as the spiritual re- 
sults were concerned. The 
ball was crowded every 
night hy the curious and 
fun-loving who rnme io see 
what new tricks these men 
would next he tip to. 

" I called the Corps to 
prayer about it, and in pub- 
lic and private we waited 
upon God to cause this 
thing to cease and to re- 
vive His work io our midst 

" Now, the prime cause of 
this disturbance was the 
keeper of the previously 
mentioned public-house. He 
gave the u men liquor, and 
put them @p to their tricks 
for. the hindering of God's 
work. Then a strange thing 
happened. One Sunday 
night this publican came to 

the meeting himself. He was well known to be the instigator 
. of the disturbances, and a great curiosity prevailed as to 
what^he .would do. But lhe unexpected happened. The Pub- 
lican. was the. first of fourteen to come out to the mercy-seat 
for salvation.' and the sounds of his groans and agonizings 
for God's mercy ahsolutcly drove all mirth or unholy levity 
from the. Hall. ' I shall never forget the feeling that' passed 
through the meeting as the man came out to the penitent- 
form.' ffc created a most profound sensation. 

"Next day the 'New birth unto righteousness' manifested 
itself. He was a new creature and consequently could not 
carry on the works of his former slate, so he trundled all his 
harrels of beer from the cellar to the sidewalk and emptied 
the contents into the gutter. He also got out all the bottles 
of- spirits, and. knocking off the corks, emptied the damnable 
liquor into the gutter likewise. Then having cleansed bis 
house; he went hack to his old and honourable— if more toil- 
some — occupation of stone-cutting. He hecame the Sergeant- 
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home. 

" Some years afterwards 1 
was in charge of the Army's 
operations in South Africa, 
and, with niy secretary, was 
one day walking along a 
thoroughfare in Johannes- 
burg. A littlo ahead of u.s 
there stood a group of Kaf- 
firs, who were highly amus- 
ed at something that lay in 
the gutter. 

"When we came up to 
them we found to our horror 
that fhe object of their mirth 
was a young while man who. 
helplessly drunk, was mak- 
ing futile efforts to get In his 
feet, hut every vain effort 
was the occasion fnr the 
most boisterous laughter on 
the part of (lie uncivilized 
sons of the Karoo. lie was 
dirty, degraded, and smell- 
ing most vilely if lhat hor- 
rible decoction known as 
Cane-smoke — cheap brandy. 
"We were, of course, 
shocked to see a young Brit- 
isher in such a condition— lir 
was only twenty-two — sn wr 
helped him to his ("eel, and 
between us landed him at the 
Officers' Qunrlers, where he 
was cared for. and eventually 
sobered up and made sen- 
sible. 

"He was a tittle inclined 
to be reticent, but eventually 
he told me his name 
and the city he came from, 
and then, to my pained sur- 
prise, found that lie was the 
son of the friends in Scot- 
land whose hospitality I had 
so often enjoyed. He remembered me, but he himself had 
grown out of all knowledge since the days when 1 knell with 
his people in family prayer. 

"He had a sorrowful story to tell. The old Adam in hhti 
had asserted itself, and he had gone very far a « tray. But it 
was my privilege to lead him to Christ, and lie who resur- 
rected the widow's son at Nain. the dead brother at Bethany, 
and the ruler's daughter in the country of the Gadercnes. 
said to this young man. Arise! and lhe dead soul within him 
awoke and a new life in Christ Jesus began from that hour. 
" For two years he was a good soldier at Johannesburg 
I. Corps. Then he returned to his parents in Scotland, prior 
to entering ' the International Training Home, where I had 
the privilege of training him to be an Officer. He is now an 
Adjutant, and one of our most successful soul-winners in the 
Old Country. 

" Oh. let us cry it aloud! Let us proclaim in "The War 
Cry" and everywhere else that the hour is coming, and now 
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■We helped him to his feet.' 



£S, when the dead shall near ihe Voice of 
Son of God; and (hey that hear it shall 
live. 

"Talking of Johannesburg reminds mo 
of another story which, in a different 
sense, shows that when a soul has been 
transformed by Divine Grace old things 
are passed away. 

" I was, one day, travelling from Johan- 
nesburg to Cape Town. It is a long jour- 
ney, and when ihe train makes a stop it is 
customary for the passengers to get out 
and stretch their legs, I was sauntering 
up and down the platform of a station 
when a young Jew, who was travelling by 
the same train, came and politely spoke to 
mo. W e got into conversation, and I found 
that he was an interested student of Chris- 
tianity. We had a little conversation which 
was interrupted by the cry 'all aboard.' 

" At the next stop my Hebrew fellow- 
traveller, a fine, well-set-up man of about 
five and twenty came into my compartment 
in order to continue the conversation. We 
had a Ions? talk about Christ and the work 
of (be Holy Spirit, for he had been deeply 
impressed with the lives of some Chris- 
tians with whom he had come into contact, 
and also heen greatly struck with the result-: 
that attended the Army's preaching of 
'Christ and Him Crucified.' I gave him a 
copy of Mrs. Booth's hnolc 'Life and Death.' 
and we spent, considerable time together 
durinff that journey. T may say that I had 
the unspeakable joy of kneelins with him 
in (bat railway carriage and pointing him 
to Christ, 

" Now that vonng man was the. only son 



of very wealthy parents. People who had 
great regard for the traditions, and the law, 
and_ the Prophets. They were very strict in 
their religious observances, and bitterly 
haled the Christian faith, so that when their 
son told them that be had become a Chris- 
tian the parents were unspeakably shocked. 

"The father was so angry that he gave 
the son a monih to reconsider his apostasy, 
and if at the expiration of that time he did 
not return to the faith of his fathers he 
would be disinherited. 

"But the young Israelite had been 'horn 
again,' and had no intention of piving up the 
Living Christ for the dead works of the law. 
so at the end of the month, in the presence 
of his parents and his sisters, the question 
was put to the young man: Would he return 
to the old faith? Mothrr and sisters united 
in pleading with him In do so, while the 
stern visaccd father laid down the conse- 
quences of refusal. ITe would be east out — 
no longer be recognized as a member of the 
family. lie would have no share in the 
Patrimony, and would have to leave his 
home that nisrhf. 

" But the younsr man remembered the 
words of his Lord: 'And everyone that hath 
forsaken houses, or brethren, or si=ters. or 
faither. or mother, or wife, or children, or 
Innds, for mv sake, shall receive an himdrril 
fold, and shall inherit everlasting life.' 

"Firmtv and respectfully he told of the 
chanffo that he bad experienced, and 
pleaded to he allowed to retain Ihe love of 
his dear ones and to remain with them, hut 
I lie representative of the law and the prn- 
nhets was inexorable, and that nitrht be left 
bis home — went nut into the darkness — de- 
termined to know nnlhinar on earth nmonflr 
men save 'Christ and Him crucified.' A 
little incident in connection with his depar- 
ture touched him dccnlv. As be was leav- 
ing the house and passin? tbroneh the 
^rounds one of the servants ran after him 
and placed a parcel of fond in his hand. For 



"We had * long talk about Ci. 



he went out not knowing wbitin i he should 
go. He shortly afterwards mm!, his way to 
England and saw Mr. Brannviii rtooth, the 
Chief of the Staff, and offered himself for 
olflccrship in the Army, but Ii ■ made the 
condition that he should confin<> his efforts 
to work amongst the Jews. At !.l;,d time The 
General could not see his way clear to open 
up work amongst that people, mid so his 
application for oftlcership fell through. Bui 
here is the change: That young man, hefore 
his conversion, had been amongst (ho strict- 
est of those who observed the Jewish laws 
and ceremonies and placed his salvation 
upon their observance; but when he ob- 
tained salvation through the Blood of the 
Lamh that was slain he counted everything 
else but dung and dross for the excellency 
that he might win Christ and win others for 
Him. That man was for many years a mosl 
successful worker amongst the .lews in the 
east end of London, and he is now the head 
of a very influential mission lr> the Jews on 
'he Continent of Europe. ! am ;i!sn s\nd to 
say that eventually his parents hecame re- 
conciled to him, and he is now a wealthy 
man, hut a sincere, humhlc-miridcd Chris- 
tian. His was a Spiritual Resurrection if 
ever there was one. 

" Now, I have given you the talk you 
asked for, I have a remiest to make of you. 
Tt is this: That you will pray that the talk 
may he made useful to those now dead in 
trespasses nnd sins." 

The writer has done so. Reader, will you 
do likewise if saved. If not ('(inverted, ask 
God to create an Easter Morning in your 
soul. 



The Praying League, 

PRAYER FOR EASTER BLESSINGS : 

Almighty God, Who through Thy Son. 

Je«;us Christ hast overcome death, and 

opened unto us the gate of everlasting life: 
We humbly beseech Thee that as by Thy 

Grace that has caused us to be born anew, 

we may walk in newness of life and in Thy 

resurrection power. 

SUNDAY, April 16th.— Fresh Plans. Num- 
bers xxiii.: 18-27; xxiv.: 1-2. 

MONDAY, April 17th. — Israel's Glory. Num- 
bers xxiv.: 3-10. 

TUESDAY. April 18th— Chief Captain. 
Numbers xxv.: 1-13; xxvii.: 15-21. 

WEDNESDAY, April lflth.— Comrades for 
War. Numbers xxxii.: 1-23. 

THURSDAY. April 20.— Israel's Divine 
Helper. Deut, i.: 1-2; iii.: 21-27; iv.: l-«. 

FRIDAY. April 21st.— Take Good Heed. 
Dent, iv.: 7-24. 

SATURDAY. April 22nd.— Exalted Privileges. 
Deut, iv.: 32-10; x.: 20-32; C. iii. 

FLOWERS OF EASTER. 

(Gathered by Mrs. Blanche Johnston.! 

Christ is risen from the. dead; and 
become the first fruits nf them that slept. 

For since by man came death; by man 
came also the resurrection of the dead. 



For as in Adam all die; even so in Christ 
shall all be made alive. 

Glorv be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost. 
Ood's loving hand hath set with gems oJ 

peace 
Each day to come: He bids thy heart to 

cease 
From anxious care ahout to-morrow's needs. 
"Why bloom the Easter lilies? Because 
our Chris] has risen from the dead, a pro- 
phecy, a promise that our dead shall live 
again. Did none we love and eherish eve)* 
die, did never tear drop fall on covering sod. 
our Easter songs would he unsung, un- 
Ihought, The pain and joy. the moan and 
the song; Good Friday and Easter are all 
parts nf a preat whole, one ever making the 
other possible, each pregnant with" some 
vital blessedness that otherwise could not 
be ours; leading us step by step toward the 
perfect will nf Cod — our likeness to His 
Son." 

After the winter of our doubt. 

The. midnight of our sorrow, 
Dayhreak is flooding the whole world, 

And li^htinR un the morrow; 
Death is no longer I;ing nf all, 
He keeps no soul in prison, 
We have an Easter festival. 
For Christ the Lord is risen. 



EASTER with its awakening of nature to 
a higher and brighter life; with its myriad 
suggestions of life and love nnd joy and 
peace; what message does it hrinp: to usy 

Two thousand years have i "t=scd since 
the sacrifice of the Prince of P-aee; yet « 
is as real to-day as it was then. 

Two thousand vears ago there were 
those who were indifferent to I!. at figure on 
Calvarv; some who scoffed; etl.-re revilea, 



a few stood at the foot of the <:■' 
do we stand this Eastertide? 

There was sorrow, and fen" 
hearts, till the resurrection, an ' 
reassurance to the donhting nv- 
solation to the tearful eyes. .A? 
the nower of that resurrect) ■■ 
great to-day. 

Then what joy there was n' 
the Master's face; and hehiri' 1 
features was a srreater jov. wT'"' 
understand. The joy of vich 
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nnnersiann. mo joy ui v»'' . , n f 
over death and sin. The ctcH'-d victory oi 
the Prince of Peace. 

As we listen to the Eas! 
bear the old. old story; as •- 
Hod's sunshine and fresh a i' 
handiwork in the snowy lil'i 
our hearts to the message I' 
jov. the pence, and the vic' f 
and triumphant Redeemer. 

Norman Blacl; 
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CHAPTER XV. 

HOW JIM GOT BACK TO SCOTLAND. 

vZI BACB once more reigned in the 
J0I Crimea. After the fall of So- 
bastopol little was attempted 
by either side in the way of 
, ^. r ,_„ bombardment or sortie. The 
ao rival armies faced one another, how- 
■ \er, all through the winter of 1855-50, and 
■ was not till April in the latter year that 
icaee was proclaimed. The joy fid news 
vvys announced to the troops by the thun- 
dering voices of guns — the nsual salute of 
101 being fired by English, Freneh, and 
Sardinians, and also by the two fleets. Then 
[.reparations for a speedy departure of the 
iroops from the scenes of their conflict and 
suffering went on apace. 

Now that hostilities had ceased, the 
Iroops found opportunity of visiting their 
friends in other regiments, and often they 
dropped in to see the Russians en route. Ho 
il happened that Jim Liddle and Jack 
Frnzer took it into then- heads one day to 
f;o over to the camp of the Scots Guards, 
which lay about 14 miles distance from 
Kaniara. Jim had several friends in the 
(hiards whom he particularly wished to sec 
liefore they embarked Tor England. On ar- 
riving at the Camp, however and making 
enquiries he found that 
numliers of those he had 
known in former days had 
fallen victims to Russian 
shot and shell, and some to 
disease. Both at the Alma 
and at Inkerman the regi- 
ment had suffered severely 
and harely half of those 
who had landed in the 
f'rimea at the beginning of 
Ihe war now survived to 
tell the tale. 

After spending a few 
hours with those of his old 
friends who were stil! 
filivt-. Jim bade them good- 
live. and. in company with 
Jack, started baek to Ka- 
niara, The route they took 
led them close to the Rus- 
sian lines, and on ap- 
proaching a farm house 
thev found it occupied by 
a strong guard of Russian 
soldiers — about twenty- 
four, all told. 

Directly the sentry saw 
the two' Highlanders, he 
called out to his comrades 
inside the guardhouse, and 
I hey came rushing out^- 
not to fight — but to effu- 
sively welcome the British soldiers thus 
unexpectedly come to visit them. Tt was 
rather an cmharrassing welcome for Jim 
and Jaek, for the Russians insisted on kiss- 
ing and embracing them, and the British 
-oldier objects to that sort of treatment, 
except, of course, from the fairer sex. They 
endured it good-naturedly enough, how- 
ever, and also let. the Russians handle their 
medals, which were passed round from one 
in the other with many expressions of ad- 
miration. They were then invited, hy 
means of signals, to enter the guardhouse, 
which they- did. 

As it was dinner-time the Russians then 
motioned to them to be seated at the table, 
nnd verv soon the meal was hrought on. 
Tl consisted of a huffe platter of heans. over 
wbioh one of the Russians now poured a 
hotfle of olive oil. „ 

"T dinna like the smell of their parntch. 
said Jack Fraser. "an' T'm thinkin its no tit 
food for a Scotsman." 

"I'll have a taste anyhow." said Jim. ami 
seizin* a his wooden snoon he dipped it 
into the platter and helped himself to lust 
one bean. "It tastes fine." he said. (Tome 
on. Jack, pitch in. We've «* "'""I ™* 
ahead of us. von know, and it'll he a lot 
easier on a full stomach than an empty 

"""But Jack could not be persuaded, so Jim 



pitched in himself and made quite a good 
dinner. 

Then shaking hands all round with the 
Russians, the two soldiers re-commenced 
their journey, and soon reached the camp 
at Kaniara. 

During the next few months the Iroops 
in the Crimea worked hard at the task of 
transferring all the stores and ammunition 
aboard their transports. Then gradually 
the regiments were emharked and borne 
away to their different destinations. At last 
the turn of the 72nd came, and right glad 
were they to he homeward bound onee 
more. After an uneventful voyage they 
landed at Portsmouth on the 31st July, 185G, 
and at once proceeded to Aldcrshot Camp. 
Here they were inspected hy Queen Victoria. 
Orders then arrived for the regiment lo pro- 
ceed to Guernsey, one of the Channel Is- 
lands. Here Jim's tronhles hejran. Up to 
Uiis time he had hcen a smart, well-hehaved 
soldier, and was so well thousht of hy his 
innerior-s that he early received promotion, 
nni-inu Ihose moptbs of inactivity in the 
crimim. however, he cot (he idea info his 
Load fhnl he wonM lil'e to he a bandsman. 
Ti." einfnin of his comninv remonstrated 
ivilh him .ii'Oiif if. savin* that he Was throw- 
in? away his chances of rising in the ser- 




vice, but Jim was obstinate, and so finally 
he was allowed lo give up his lance-cor- 
poral's stripe and join the band as a learner. 
It was his ambition to play a horn, but the 
bandmaster got to know somehow that he 
had been a drummer in the Guards, and so 
Jim was given a drum, much to his disap- 
pointment. He made a great kick about it 
and said he was going baek to the ranks 
again, but he found that the military au- 
thorities were not going to let him have his 
own way all the time. So he sulked, and 
gave up trying to he a good soldier. At 
Guernsey he thought he saw a fine oppor- 
tunity to get hack to the ranks. Spirits 
were very cheap at this place, and Jim 
planned to get drunk over and over again 
fill the handmaster would he glad to get rid 
of him. Knapsack drill trot verv monoton- 
ous after a while though, and Jim hesan lo 
think if was too slow a way to gain his 
desire. So he planned more darinff means. 
Tine recipient now movc.fi to Shorncliffe 
Hwin. nnd Jim's opportunity came. He had 
Inn? wanted to rMl to niassrow tn see his 
parents once more. a"d he thought that he 
would npnlv fnr a fnrtouffh and deliheratelv 
nverstav his time. He would return when 
bn nhri=e fake his punishment, and would 
fben in oil nrohahilitv he sent hack to the 
ranl--s. Such petty scheming, one would 



think, is unworthy of a British soldier. Hut 
Jim fancied that he had a real grievance, 
and for the lime being he was "up agin the 
government," and determined to gel his own 
little way by fair means or foul. 

Assistance arrived in the shape of a 
postal order fro . his mother — to pay his 
fare with. Poor mother! She didn't know 
that her boy had been misbehaving himseif, 
and that her gift was going to help him lo 
do worse still. Jim now applied for a fur- 
lough, hut it was refused him. on the ground 
that he had not hcen long enough elcar of 
Ihe defaulter sheet. His project thus nipped 
in the hud. Jim had recourse to the sol- 
dier's one consolation in time of fmuhlr 
the canteen. 

That night Jim got very drunk, and as a 
result was put in the guard-room. 

Very early next morning he. awoke and 
saw that all the guards were fast, asleep, 
with the exception of the man on dutv out- 
side. On the guardroom table lay a niece of 
blue naner. Jim tip-toed over very cau- 
tiously to look at it. 

"A nncp fn London." he muttered to him- 
self. Tatiner a swift cl.apee round tn see 
fhnf po one was stirrinc h<" seized a pen 
nnd verv skilfullv altered the iwmp and 
date on the pass. Then he put. it in his 
pocket. The pass had been 
left there by a private who 
had returned that night 
from London. Only the 
sentry knew it was in the 
giiard-rnnm. and prohahly 
he would think that the 
scrceanl had taken charge 
of it. In due course Jim 
was brought hefore his 
commanding officer and 
sentenced to more knap- 
sack drill. But he didn't 
intend doing it this time. 
Before Reveille next morn- 
ing he was up and dressed 
and on his way to the rail- 
way station. As he ap- 
proached the guard-house 
"Private Twiddle, going to 
the sentry challenged him. 
London." said Jim. 

"Show me your pass," 
said the sentry. 

Jim produced the forged 

document, which evidently 

satisfied the sentry, for he 

hade him pass on, and 

wished him a good time. 

far, so good." So said Jim 

"One danger past — so 

to himself with a satisfied chuckle as he 

hastened on to the station. 

But another danger was close at hand. 
Upon arriving at the station he found that 
he had to wait two hours for a train. 

"Here's a go," thought Jim. "They'll 
soon find out that I'm missing and make 
enquiries, and then I'll he marched hack 
to the guard- room between two men." 

Nervously he paced up and down the 
platform, wondering what next he could do. 
Suddenly he gave a start, for coming up the 
platform towards him was a captain of his 
regiment. 

"Now T'm ennned." groaned Jim. Then 
the thought struck him that prohahly the 
officer was only going up to London for a 
visit, and did not know that he (Jim! had 
hroken out of barracks whilst a defaulter. 
He resolved tn hrazen it out anyhow, so 
when the officer passed him he gave the 
proper military salute, and continued his 
walk to the end of the platform. Thinking 
however that the. officer had eyed him 
rather suspiciously, Jim thoueht it host to 
get out of his way and not risk another en- 
counter, and thus give an opportunity for 
awkward nuestions to he asked. # So he 
made his wav to the. nearest puhlie-honse 
and sat there till he heard the whistle of 
the train. Then he elamhered into a car- 



riage, taking good care to avoid the captain. 
In a few hours the train reached London, 
and Jim, haunted still by the fear of discov- 




ling up the platform was a captain of his regiment. 

ery, dodged the captain and took refuge in 
the nearest public-house till he saw him 
safely out of sight. Then Jim sallied forth, 
bent on discovering the whereabouts of his 
old chums of the Guards, and having a good 
lime with them. First he went to the Tower 
of London, but found that the 2nd Battalion 
was stationed there. Most of his friends 
belonged to the 1st Battalion, and they were 
at St. George's Barracks, several miles 
away. At length, however, he got to the 
right place, and was heartily welcomed by 
the lads he had soldiered with in hygone 
days, and had subsequently met in the 
Crimea. They promptly escorted him to the 
canteen, and finding out that he had plenty 
of money let him pay for all the drinks till 
"chuck-out" time came. He was a "real 
pood fellow" that day. said all his ehnms. 
hut Jim was conscious of the fact that he 
was paying for his popularity, and that his 
prospects of reaching Glasgow were getting 
less and less as his money sank, L&le that 
night one of the Guardsmen asked him how 
much money he had left. Jim pulled out 
half a sovereign and two pennies. The 
guardsman took the half sovereign and 
slipped it in Jim's sock, and so drunk was 
he that he did not ohserve what was done. 
The coin got down into Jim's hoot, and fin- 
ally found a resting place under his instep, 
where he could not feel it. 

Jim slept at the barracks that nicht. and 
in the morning he arose with a splitting 
headache. The first thine lie thoneht of 
was a "livener," and so soing to the nearest 
pub. he spent what he thoupTit was his last 
twopence on a glass of hecr, 

"There, now I'm broke." he reflected, "hut 
somehow or other T've pet to get to Glas- 
gow. Wonder how I can manacre it?" 

Just then he bethoucht himself of a notice 
he had read the day hefore announcing the 
departure of a ship for Leith. 

"I've got it." he said. "I'll go and see the 
captain and ask him to trust me for the fare 
till I return." 

So off he started for St. Catharines docks. 
As he was coin* across Tower Hill he heard 
a shout: "Hi! Scotty; hi there, wait a hit." 

He turned to see who was hailing him, 
and saw it was a sailor. 

"Where are you bound for, Scofly?" said 
the sailor. 

"For Leith. if I can make arrangements 
with the captain of the ship." said Jim. 

"Oh, ho! and so you are dead broke, 
too. are yon. Well, there's two of its on the 
same lav mate, so let's travel together." 

A little further on a private of the 60th 
Rifles hailed them. He also was hound for 
Leilh. hut having got into had companv had 
lost all his money and Ml. So now there 
were three unfortunates hound for the same 
nlace without a penny-piece between them 
to pav their fares. On arrivine at the docks 
thev held a short consultation as to fhn hest 
course* to nursue. and finally dceidpd to 
march boldiv ahoard the ship wiffcout sm*- 
ihfe^a word to anyhodv. and await msnlfs. 

This thev succeeded in doimr. hut before 
Tonsr the steward ramc orornd to eolWf 
the fares, and then they were in a fine fix. 
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The rifleman and the sailor were taken be- 
fore the captain first, and he took the sol- 
dier's knapsack and the sailor's pea-jacket 
in pledge until such time as they could pay 
their fares. Then it was Jim's turn. 

"Hi, you, the soldier with the red coat! 
called the captain from the bridge. 

Jim marched up and saluted. 

"The steward tells me you haven t paia 
vour fare," said the captain. "How's that.' 
D'ye expect me to carry you free?" 

Jim explained that he had spent all his 
money in treating comrades whom he had 
not seen since they were in the Crimea to- 
gether, and asked to be trusted for a week 
and then he would pay. 

"H'm. where's your knapsack? asken 
the Captain. . , 

"As I am only on leave for seven days 1 
did not bring it. sir." said Jim. 

"Well, have von got anything- you can 
leave with me in pledge till the money is 
paid?" said the captain. 

"I have nothing hut what I stand up in. 
sir." said Jim. If he had only known that 
there was half a sovereign in his hoot! 

"Give me those (wo medals." said the 
captain. So Jim took the medals off hi* 
hreast. handed them over, and then re- 
joined his companions. 

A little later Jim was surprised to hear 
the captain hail him again. 

"Hev. von in the red coat, come up I'ere. 

Jim' went, and was more surprised still 
when the captain informed him that he ha<1 
told his storv to the cabin passengers and 
shown them' the medals, and as a result 
thev had suhscrihed sufficient to pay his 
fare. The captain then handed Jim back 
his medals, and also the sum of five shil- 
linsrs to pay his fare on to Glasgow, for 
which Jim was very thankful. 

In due course (he ship arrived at Leith. 
and Jim and Ihe rifleman looked around for 
a place to snend flic nisht. They hired a 
room foffether. and as Jim pulled his left 
sock off tie half sovereign, which had re- 
sided there for three days, rolled out on 
the floor. 

"Hurrah ! Now I'll pay your way to 




He seized a pen and altered the name on the pass, 

Glasgae for yo man," said Jim to his chum. 
Next day he arrived at his home. 
(To be continued.) 

THE COLONEL'S BILLET, 

And (he Story His Host Told Him. 

The Colonel was billeted at a splendid 
place indeed, with hothouses, flower gar- 
dens, shrubberies, and grounds laid out 
with taste and skill. 

His host and hostess, when supper was 
over, drew up to the fire for a few mo- 
ments' talk before retiring. 

"Colonel," said the gentleman, "my wife 
and I owe more to The Salvation Army 
than we can ever hope to repay." 

"Indeed." said the Colonel; "many of us 
are in the same position. But in what di- 
rection does your indebtedness lie?" 

"Some years ago, sir. I was left a small 
fortune by my father. I married the lady 
who is hy my side. Wc went to America, 
and in a very short time, by fast and fool- 
ish living, had run Hi rough the lot. Cross- 
ing over the horder we entered Canada, 
and, in a destitute condition, passed up the 
streets of .Montreal one afternoon, not 
knowing where to turn for food or bed. 



"Coming down the street, lm-, 
met a tall, well-set-up Salvation 
(leer, and appealed to him for li.-; 
given quickly and liberally. Th 
took us to his own home, gave 
found a suit of clothes that fili, , 
bis wife looked out a dress for ;: 

"Nor did his kindness cease ! 
a wonderful spirit of generosUv 
down bed was made up for u-.. 
night we slept under our bene]':: 
Next morning he set out with 
search for work, and by dinner ! 
obtained a situation in the city I 
introduction. 

"In a few years' time we ' 
ami went back to the Old Coin: 
(nined a position in this town : 
present time, Colonel, I hold a 
civic appointment, and the one-' 
on Montreal's streets is the op- 
timise in which you will rest l.n ■ 

"Praise God for sueh eonir ; : 
the Colonel. "Do you know hi - 

"Yes, for he was until recon 1 
land. He has now gone to Inrii 
known to many comrades ns !.'■■ 
Spooner." 

Many old Canadian comrade 
member the name. 
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IT CAME HOME TO Hi .If. 



An Interesting Reminiseen, ( \ 

Adjutant Wing, the Ollicer in charge of 
the Old Pensioners' Home al I'.ikcnham, 
Australia, relates the following interesting 
reminiscence : 

"The ganger on the line where T was 
working had been very chummy wi(h me, 
and I used to have an easy time of it be- 
cause of his favour. I knew that now l was 
saved I would have to do my day's work 
honourably, and set to work to ?raf| as I 
hadn't done on that job. The ganjrrr hated 
the Army, and the news quickly reached 
him that I had joined. A few days after 1 
was saved he came along to where 1 was 
working looking like thunder, and after a 
few minutes he called out. 'Come up here. 
Butty!' (that was my nickname amongst 
the navvies.) 'You used to be able lo work 
till you joined that useless Annv crowd— 
vou're no good now. Come and pet your 
lime.' 

"I went up and he sacked me nn the 
spot. It was pretty stiff for a vonng con- 
vert, hut I just said to him: 'Well. boss, this 
will come home to von some daw' 
Send Me Work. 

"I went to the Soldier's house and 
straight to my room, and knelt down. I 
thought it all over, and then prayed like 
this: 'God. You know afl ahoul it. I've lost 
my joh because I've piven my he:<rl to You, 
and I'm in dcht lo Billy (he publican. If 
You want me to keep right send me work.' 

"Talk ahouf, answers to prayer-' Before 
T cot off rnv knees I heard a voire saying: 
'Go to the Breakwater.' 

"TTn I jumped and ran there. '! was the 
time thev wore ronsfrucfimr Hi" hreRk- 
wnfer at Warrnambool, T was pet on work 
stmieht off. and onlv lost the Iv-m that T 
took to po home nnd nrav nl» v il it— like 
goine to Hendnunrters for instri—'<"ns. 

"Well that's a rood many • -' <™ a<?°- 
Since I've been stationed round Melbourne, 
OT>r> day T had business in I'" 
Market. While T wis making • 
who did T see strolling round : 
irnnorer- — and lookinp very m : 
wept un to him nnd shook hnnr 1 -- 
sen fb^t bn didn't recognize me 
Oi»'p for Him. 

"'Don't vou remember me '•' 
wnv Unp at Warrnambool?' I •i'' 1, 

" 'No.' 

" 'Tlon't romemher saekinp " 

" 'Sacked so many.' 

'"But. don't yon call to m ; -' ' 
man off bemuse he joined The 

" 'Whv. Bnttv — is that you.' '■ 

" ' n '"•' 

"'And have you stuck to if 
" 'T have.' 

'"Rind to see it. "-'"d to see : 
'"How are vn» "•nltinnr on 9 " 
(Continued on Page Twer'' 
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and some which are humorous. 

The African native is of a happy, frolic- 
some disposition, and many of his sayinc-i 
and doings are of a humorous kind; though 
like the typieal Irishman, he is often uncon- 
scious of the humour himself. Perhaps u 
few instances of what 1 have observed my- 
self may be of interest to Canadian "War 
Cry" readers. 

To begin with. I recollect the first eliorts 
of one of our lassie officers to lead a prayer 
meeting in the native language. Her voca- 
bulary was very limited, so she frequently 
repeated the few words she knew— or 
thought she knew. "Puma ku Yesu" she 
kept saying to the natives. As she waxed 
warm it was noticed that the congregation 
began to look around uneasily. With a fur- 
tive glance at the fair and earnest oxhorter 
one native grabbed his hat and bolted out- 
side. He was soon followed by another, and 
then another. She waxed yet more warm 
and as her fervour increased so did the 
stream of departing natives, till she had 
emptied the hall instead of filling the peni- 
tent-form. What was the matter? Why 
instead of saying, as she intended— 

"Come to Jesus!" 
she was vehemently exhorting the native* to 

"Go outside to Jesus," 
and the listeners took her verb in the literal 
sense. 

In this connection, 1 remember one of 
my Officers telling me of his father, who 
(hailing from England; hexd but a limited 
knowledge of the Zulu language, saying to 
one of his native bakers, "Vala inyanga." 

His "boy" looked at him with open mouth. 

He repealed the order, but his man only 
looked more puzzled. 

Then getting angry, he scolded the 
native, and threatened him. saying: "You 
fool. I'll teach you to understand your own 
language!" 

His son, controlling his merriment, cried 
out: "Hold on, father; the 'boy' does not 
understand you. Do you know what you 
have been telling him?" 

The father replied: "Of course: 1 told 
him to open the oven door." 

"Oh, no!" replied the son "Yen; told him 
lo 'shut the moon.' " 

The words are somewhat alike — 

"Vala inyanga" — "Shut the moon." 
"Vula umnyango"— "Open the door.' 

One Sunday, while giving out in Zulu the 
verse — j 

"Satan hath desired to have you 
For his lawful prey," 
we were seized by uncontrollable laughter 
bv seeing an immense Zulu headman appear 
in the doorway, whose grotesque appear- 
ance approximated very near to the popular 
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LIEl"T.-<:«LOXEL S.WiTH, 

Swrrliiry for (lie African Xalive Work. 

pictures of the Evil One. In addition to his 
swarthy skin, he had aflixcd to his head two 
horns ; reminding one of Robbie Hums 
"Auld Hornie"); then his practically bare 
body further suggested the likeness. The 
singing of the afore-mentioned lines at the 
lime of his entry was certainly a humorous 
coiiK'idfiii'c. 

In t he superstitions of the natives there 
appcui' many situations which arc of a hum- 
orous nature, at any rate to an on-looking 
European, though some of them are sad 
when one thinks of the darkness of mind 
which (hey reveal. On one occasion a 
native headman was boasting to me of his 
brave deeds, his prowess in battle, and so 
on. In his hand he carried his assegais 
(spears'; and knoh-korries. I had killed a 
snake a lillle while before. It was the thin, 
green snake into which the Zulus say the 
spirits of their fathers go after death. With 
.■I stick I picked up the dead snake, and held 
it towards my hoasling neighbour: but. with 
a cry. he dropped his assegais and kerries, 
and ran as for his life. Nor would he return 
for them, though I assured him it could do 
him no harm. He sent his boy, aged twelve, 
for the weapons. 

The same native, on another occasion, 
asked me to catch a lisli for him. Knowing 
that (ish are an abomination to the Zulus, I 
asked him what he wanted it lor. He said: 
"If you give me the fish. I will take it into 
my "mealie" (maize) lands, and will roast it 
lo a cinder: then I will grind it to powder, 
which I shall scalier to the four winds, and 
shall say: 'Hambani. batakati' (Go away, ye 
wizards) lo the grubs which destroy the 
green mealie stalks. They will then immed- 
iately leave the garden." 

While I was slalioned in Zululand a 
Swazi wizard-doctor came to the penitent- 
form. He seemed to be a very good ease. 
One night we were roused by a messenger 
'roni the kraal where this man was staying. 
He informed us that he had suddenly died, 
and asked us to come over to bury him. We 
promised to go in the daylight, and asked 
him to fake the pick and shovel for digging 
the grave. On this man's arrival at the 
kraal, the wizard was sitting up, and he 
asked the messenger what he was doing 
with the implements. He said; "I brought 
them to bury you." It appears the wizard 
had been in a trance of some kind. He told 
(he people that his spirit had left his body 
and pone into heaven, where he had re- 
reived messages from a shining figure. He 
was fo return lo earth with these, which he 
pnve out— some to the Officers, some to the 
Soldiers, and some to the sinners: they 
seemed of a proper kind. A day or two 
after one of our promising girl Soldiers 
came to me and said: "I want your adviee. 
The wizard says he received a message from 
heaven which was only for me. It is that I 
am to marry him," I told the lassie that 



Heaven did not send such messages to 
young girls, and that she had better tell him 
so. She is now the wife of one of our Cap- 
tains, while the vision-seeing wizard has re- 
turned to his old ways. 

Whilst out io see the Headman of a new 
place, who is building a Hall for us Lo use 
as a church and school, J was impressed thai 
we ought lo do a "stir-up" among the vast 
"red" population in that neighbourhood. 
The "reds," I might explain, are the natives. 
The difficulty was the distance from town, 
but as I thought and prayed a plan sug- 
gested itself to me. 

A holiday was coming on, the diil'oreiiL 
Corps were communicated with, and asked ii 
they could face the long distance and join 
in a raid. One Corps replied: "Yes, rely on 
us for a strong detachment. Soldiers have 
secured wagon." The Headman of Tshoxa 
turned out four oxen; the Quartermaster an- 
other four, and offered to do the driving 
free, so when the day came we were able to 
set off in good style — two traps with the 
Divisional Staff, and a King's Soldier who 
Speaks Sixosa, two wagons, and four horse- 
men, besides Soldiers on foot. 

We attacked from two sides. One Corps 
went via Gwaba, and had a fine crowd of 
over a hundred and lifty "reds" as audience. 
Tshoxa Corps and Cadets attacked Embu- 
lembu; not many people were left here, the 
bulk being over at Uwaba, but we had a 
good time and then marched over to ISng- 
cainngeni, the centre for the day. Here an 
ox had heen killed, and we caught the crowd 
just finishing the feast, and of course lold 
them of the Bread of Heaven. The two 
Corps now uniting, we marched off together 
to the Headman's kraal, where food was 
being prepared for our people. It was an 
orderly meal, and must have been a proper 
'object lesson to the crowd of interested 
"reds," who gathered to witness it. 

Our next engagement was with these, and 
right eagerly did they listen to us. 

The sun was now fast going down, and 
we yet had to march four miles to instal a 
Quartermaster in his new kraal at Bele's 
Location. On the way to the Location we 
were joined by a batch of young bloods, who 
we quickly fixed up as a vanguard. Knob- 
kerries in hand, they led the way, and it 
looked more like a real attack than a Salva- 
tion Army campaign. We soon bad a big 

(Continued on Page Nineteen.) 
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HE problem of deal- 
ing with unem- 
ployment has 
never been a ser- 

ious one in this 

favoured land of ours. That 
there is work, for all and 
plenty of it, is a fact that can- 
not be disputed. At the same 
time we are forced to recog- 
nize the existence in our larg- 
er cities, of a certain number 
of unfortunates who, though 
one cause or another, are 
"down and out." A consider- 
able proportion of them are 
mere loafers, who prefer idle- 
ness to honest toil. For them 
we have no sympathy. We 
hold to the Bible precept thai 
if a man will not work neither 
shall he eat. But some there 
are who, after a. long light 
against sickness and otlier 
misfortunes, have at last come 
to the end of their resources 
and know not where to turn 
for help. These are the really 
deserving class, and it was 
with the object of assisting 
such that the Salvage Work \ 

of The Salvation Army was j^ 

started in Canada some three 
years ago. The development of the work 
lias been a surprise, even to the Ollicers 
engaged in it. More and more do they now 
bee the opportunities ahead of them for 
helping trie poor and the unfortunate, and 
they are linking hands and co-operating 
one with the other, in order to do still more 
effective work. The unique organization of 
The Salvation Army is a great factor in 
their success. Without it they would fail 
lo accomplish half as much. 

A glance at the results for just one 
month, and at our Toronto Department only, 
will give our readers some idea of what is 
being done. During the month four hun- 
dred persons were supplied with articles of 
clothing entirely free of cost, while seven- 
teen hundred obtained clothing at a nom- 
inal price. In addition to this, four hun- 
dred men were given temporary employ- 
ment, and one hundred and forty-six ex- 
prisoners were met at the Prison gate and 
supplied with meals and clothing. 

The practice of making a small charge 
lor Ihe goods, which barely covers the cost 
of collecting and distributing, helps the de- 
serving poor to retain their self-respect, 
and the institution to be self-supporting. 
We do not agree with the policy of doling 
out charity to the poor after the same style 
as the monks of old did. Our aim is to help 
the poor lo help themselves, and not to pau- 
perize them. This plan, we find, is succeed- 
ing admirably, and hundreds of struggling 
families in our big cities are to-day much 
better dressed and have more furniture in 
their homes than they could have hoped for 
had there been no Salvage store where they 
could purchase goods at a low figure. Wii 
will just mention two cases as typical of 
many. 

One day a little girl came into the store 
leading her little brother by the hand. 

"Please sir, can you give Johnny a pair 
of boots and some stockings for five cents?" 
she asked. 

Johnny was promptly fitted with the 
desired articles, and the two went off feel- 
ing proud of the fact that they had bought 
and not begged for them. 

On another occasion a ragged and dirty 
urchin was observed examining a bicycle in 
the store. 

"How much d'ye want fer this mister?'* 
lie asked. 

"I think you want a new suit more than 
a bicycle,'" said the Officer. "Now, I'll tell 
vou what to do. Go home and ask your 
mother to give you a good wash. Then 
tell her that if she will pay fifty cents I will 
give you a new outfit, boots and all." 

The lad ran off and soon reappeared, 
minus the dirt and plus the half dollar. He 
got the ouflTt, and both he and his parents 
were mightily pleased. 
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and then the wonnu. was able 
to resume her form,.: occupa- 
tion, and earned c ; mgh to 
support the two. 'ii^y are 
very grateful to Thu -..uvation 
Army lor thus tiding v;j,li over 
a diuiculty, and are specially 
thankful mat they u,, .. nave a 
few bits of furuiliui- L -u call 
their own. 

if the kind person* 
articles of lurnilun 
Salvation Army eou;'. 
llnal destination 01 
and witness the a;. 
of the poor folks \\ '■. 
by them, they woulu 
convinced that tiie t.j 
partment meets a gre 
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Id man wu found by an Officer living in a dark and dirty backroom 

But occasionally a poor family is dis- 
covered who are utterly unable to pay any- 
thing at all for either clothes or furniture. 
It is plain that such persons must be helped 
gratuitously or not at ail, and so the Salvage 
Oilicer does not hesitate to at once supply 
(heir wants. 

On one occasion a very old man was 
found by an OJlicer living in a dark and 
dirty back room . He was crippled with 
rheumatism, and had no food or lire. When 
tiues'ioned, he said that he depended solely 
on his wife for support, that she had fallen 
down and hurt herself, and had to go to the 
hospital, and that he was now alone and 
helpless. Furthermore the landlord had 
threatened to turn him out on the street ii 
he did not pay the rcnl. This seemed to 
distress him more than anything else, for 
he kept saying. "Mary will have no home 
lo go to when she gets out of hospital." The 
old couple did not own a slick of furniture, 
and their prospects thus seemed exceeding- 
ly dark and comfortless. When asked why 
he did not go lo the poor-house, the old man 
began lo cry and said: "They'd separate us 
there. We've been together for over sixty 
years now. and we want to be with each 
other to the end." 

Under these circusmtanecs the Officer 
(houghl it best to help I hem get a nice little 
home where they could pass their declining 
day? in peace. Ho rented a nice, bright 
room, and furnished it from the Salvage 
Department. When the old lady came out 
of the hospital ?he wa= overjoyed to find 
F-iir!i a comfortable home awaiting her. The 
old rouplc were helped for a few weeks. 




, can you glva Johnny a pair of boot* { 
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our Salvage u, vutnieiu 
proves of untold \.,. llv; i s in 
providing temporal \ unpioy- 
ment for those who «.v down 
and out. One day .-.even men 
were sent to sUn-uiptain 
Sims from the Toroniu Police 
Court. They had beou brought 
before the Magistral lor vag- 
rancy, and he was about to 
send the whole of Uiein to 
prison, when our Police Court 
Officer pleaded that they 
bhould be handed over to The Army. The 
magistrate consented, and the meii were 
duly set to work in the Salvage Depart- 
ment at such jobs as sorting paper and 
rags, cleaning windows, and helping the 
drivers unload. They were all in a very 
dilapidated condition as regards their 
clothing, and three of them were without 
boots — wearing only mocassins. in the 
summer they had worked on a lake 
i-teamer and earned good money, but hav- 
ing spent all, they were now in the condi- 
tion of the Prodigal Son — penniless and far 
from home. They all seemed very glad 
that a chance had been given (hem, and 
worked very willingly. Jn less than two 
weeks the Staff-Captain had found posi- 
tions for all of them. 

"Tell me, boys," he said, on the day they 
loft him, "where would you have gone and 
what would you have done had it not been 
lor The Salvation Army?" 

"We'd have gone to gaol, and aflcr that 
— well, who knows?" answered one. 

"The Salvation Army's all right, and 
they've helped us out fine," said another. 

Three out of the seven afterwards came 
back to buy clothing with the first money 
they earned. It was one way of showing 
their gratitude, perhaps. 

Another case was as follows : A man 
came to the city with a few dollars in his 
pocket, thinking that he would spe'-dily gel 
employment. He was disappointed, how- 
ever. When his money *- ^5 a j| s , ma he 
pawned his clothes. Still he coul<! not find 
a job. In despair he thought of suicide. 
Whilst in this frame of mind he I 
lo pass the Salvage Store, and t 
The Salvation Army as his last 1. 
did not want charity, he dd : 
wanted work. 

Just at that moment the telep! 
A gentleman wanted to know if ' 
could send him a handy man !;■ 
about the house and garden for ■■; 
"Here's your opportunity," s 
Captain Sims to the would-be si; 
man's face lightened up wolidi" 
he set off to the address given i* 
new hope in his heart.. Thai 
job proved his salvation — from 
standpoint at any rate. A few 
a permanent position was foiin 
and he is now doing well. 

The saving of drink victims i 
a feature of the work of the > 
partment. On several occasion 
of labour have sent men to lb 
charge, requesting him to li" 
them of drunkenness. It is •-'■ 
learn that not only have sever 
men given up drink, but have n 
verted, and are serving God in 
to-day. 
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STAFF-CAPTAIN MACNAMARA. 

, TAFF-CAPTA1N ELLA MACNAMARA fol- 
lowed the vocation of a school teacher 
.:fore she became an Ollicer of The Salvation 
.;uiy. it was in Halifax, M.S., in the year Inso 
...at she took the step which has resulted in a 
Ling and useful career as a soul- winner in 
.udcly-distant parts of Canada. 

As a Cadet she was sent lo Yarmouth, K.S., 
where she received a practical training in ImoIu 
Work, under the direction of a Captain. fchgiil 
uoiiths later she was herself promoted to mo 
, ;mk of Captain and sent to lake charge oi 
i.uwansville, a small town in the Province oi 
ijuebec. As a Captain she commanded ten 
titliur Corps, including Toronto V1U., To-jnlo 1A.. ? 
Port Hope, Niagara, Chatham, bt. John 11., 
.-■pringhiii Alines, Woodstock, i\.b\, and .Mouclon. 
in Hie spring ol 14SU3 she was promoted lo the 
rank of Ensign and appointed to lake charge ol 
i lie Lippincoti Corps and the West loroulo Ois- 
inet. L.ater on it was decided to make Lippmcotl 
a training garrison for Cadets, and she was 
.-.elected to supervise this important branch ol 
Army work. In the following year she was 
given charge of the Brock vilie Corps and dis- 
trict. Belleville and Fargo followed. She was 
promoted to Adjutant in ftsuo. Urand Forks, 
LJrandon, and Jamestown were other Corps in 
the West she commanded. Then she was sent 
to Prince Edward Island lo take charge oi Cliar- 
loltetown Corps and district. Training garrison 
work once more claimed her in 11KJ0, this time 
at St. John, N.B. Montreal 1., Kingston, and 
Piclon Corps were her later appointments. In 
l'JIKJ she was promoted to Stan-Captain. Since 
then she has had charge of Peterooro and Uwen 
Sound Corps and district. Hamilton 1. was her 
last Corps. She left Field Work in Run lo lake 
iliarge of the Women's Hostel in Toronto, where 
.she looked after the interests of women immi- 
grants coming lo Canada under the care of the 
Army. She has latterly been appointed to speeial 
work in connection with immigration, her duties 
taking her back and lorth across the broad At- 
lantic. The Staff-Captain is an Ollicer of greal 
energy, and this, added to great organizing 
ability, has contributed greatly lo her success in 
whatever work she has undertaken. Her long 
and faithful service proves that she is devoted 
lo The Salvation Army, and fully consecrated lo 
I he War. 

9 
ADJUTANT ANDREWS. 
T T WAS in the town of Windsor, N.S., that Ihc 
■1 present Adjutant, J. Andrews, met with 
The Salvation Army. She was but a very young 
girl at the time, but the impression she received 
through attending a meeting led lo her conver- 
t-ion a few years later. Her parents strenuously 
nbjected to her becoming a Salvationist, and so 
two years passed by before the dearest wish of 
her heart was realized — to be enrolled as a 
soldier beneath the Army flag. Several years 
later, when she went home on furlough after 
• onsiderable service in the field, her mother 
.-•aid: "Jane, 1 would rather see you in your 
■ oJTin than a deserter from the Army's ranks." 
*o through faithfulness to convictions and ad- 
herence lo principles, are many similar victories 
>von and opponents are converted into friends. 

Adjutant Andrews spent her Cadet days at St. 
lohn, N.B., and she looks back upon her five 
nonths' stay in the Training Garrison as one of 
he happiest periods of her life. Her first field 
tppointment was in St. John Division, as Lieu- 
enant. Next came Bridgetown, where gratifying 
advances were made in the Junior work. 
Amongst other Corps Georgetown followed. At 
i hat Corps quite a revival took place, and many 
sinners were converted. At Halifax HI. and Acadia 
.Mines the work was much blessed. Sydney. 
Digby, and Lunenburg were other Corps she was 
stationed at. Then she was promoted to the 
rank of Captain and sent in charge of Freeport, 
and, later on, Sackville. At this latter place she 
had the unenviable experience of being snowed 
in. So deeply did the snow drift around the 
Quarters that the Officers were unable to go out 
and obtain provisions. As the cupboard was 
quite empty, visions of a slow death by starva- 
tion rose before them. They were happily 
saved from this fate, however, by the timely 
arrival of some of the soldiers, who dug a way 
through the drifts and brought relief to the be- 
leaguered garrison. After commanding a num- 
ber of other Corps in Nova Scotia, the Adjutant 
was sent to Bermuda, where she carried on a 
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good work" first at St. George's and then aL Ham- 
ilton. Returning to Canada, she was sent in 
charge of several more Corps in the Maritime 
Provinces, and was then transferred to Ontario 
and appointed to Sarnia. Woodstock and Hamil- 
ton 11. followed. The Adjutant is now engaged 
in immigration work, and the young girls whu 
come to Canada seeking employment have the 
lienelit of iicr careful advice, based on a long ex- 
perience of Canadian ways and customs. She is 
as enthusiastic in this work as in all other work 
she. has undertaken for the glory of Uod and the 
extension of His Kingdom, and The Salvaliuti 
Army has as dear a place in her heart as in the 
days when she was lirst drawn towards it. 

&■ 

STAFF-CAPTAIN HOLMAN. 

STAFF-CAPTAIN MAHUAHET HOLMAN was 
converted in 1874 at a revival meeting held in 
the village of Welcome, Out. The Christian m- 
llucnees surronnding her were many and she 
was constantly encouraged to consecrate her life 
wholly lo the service of Christ. She began by 
leaching in the Sunday school and helping in 
Church work generally. When she was iwenty- 
lour years of age a way was opened for grealer 
service. Some people arrived at Port Hope, 
about three miles from her home, and began lo 
hold revival services. Through attending the 
meetings Margaret Holman was led to oiler her- 
self lor evangelistic work. She was sent out to 
various towns lo hold meetings and get sinners 
saved, and met with much success. Then she 
came in contact with The Salvation Army, and 
felt that Ood was leading her to become one of 
them. She applied lor Uuicership, intimating her 
willingness to do any sort of work. All the same 
she was a bit surprised when her forms came 
back to find that she had been accepted for 
Hescue Work. At that time Ihc Hescue Work 
ill Canada, had only jusl commenced. 11 was in 
18UU that she received her lirst appointment to 
Hie Toronto Hescue Home as a Cadel under 
Mother Tassie Scotch. At first she thought the 
work was very strange, and wondered whale yer 
good she could do in it. After a while, however, 
she got very interested in the poor women, both 
at the Home and at the Jail, and saw her greal 
opportunities for blessing and helping them. 

Shortly afterwards she was sent with a Cap- 
tain to open a Hescue Home in Montreal. Here 
she came in contact with many young girls who 
were addicted to drink, and her heart went out 
towards them. She devoled herself to saving 
them, and numbers availed themselves of the 
opportunity of coming into the Home, and were 
thankful that someone cared for them. Many 
got converted and went out to live better lives. 
Since then the Staff-Captain has had much 
experience in various Hescue Homes, Women's 
Shelters, and Slum Work, working at St. John, 
Halifax, and St. John's, Nfid. At present she is 
in charge of our Rescue Home at St. John. As 
the years roll on the Stall-Captain feels more 
than ever that she is in her right place, and that 
her power for doing good is increasing every 
year of her Army service. She attributes her 
success to simple trust in God, and lo being 
whole-hearted in His service, having undivided 
interests. 

® 

ADJUTANT BUTLER. 

ADJUTANT BUTLER is a Newfoundlander by 
birth. She was first attracted to the Army 
by seeing two Officers selling War Crys on the 
streets of St. John's. Shortly afterwards, at the 
age of fifteen, she was converted in Ihe Army 
Hall. Her father at first forbade her to join the 
Army, though he had no objection to her attend- 
ing the meetings. After a time, however, he 
altered his mind about the matter, and his 
daughter became a soldier. Later she was 
made a War Cry Sergeant. These were but 
steps to Ofiicership, and in 1893 she entered the 
Training Garrison at Harbour Grace. After 
three months here she was sent as Lieutenant 
to Tilt Cove. Here she had the joy of seeing 
many souls brought to God. One Sunday night 
ten big men came forward. It was quile a sight 
to see them jumping over the seats and riinning 
up the aisle to the penitent-form. They were all 
enrolled as soldiers, and one is the Scrgoanl- 
Major of the Corps to-day. After ten months at 
this Corps orders came for Slellarton. N. S. 
From thence she went to Bridgewater, and it was 
at this Corps that she felt she ought to volunteer 
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for the Social Work. She applied for an 
appointment, therefore, and a little later 
was sent to assist at the St. John Rescue 
Home. Meanwhile she had been stationed 
at St. John V., Georgetown, and Sackville. 
It was in 1890 when she first started work 
as a Rescue Officer. She has been in that 
branch of Army work ever since, finding 
numberless opportunities of blessing and 
helping fallen humanity. Her field of work 
has been from the Atlantic to the Pacific. 
From St. John- she went to Halifax, and 
from thence to Vancouver. Then she 
travelled right across the Continent again 
to work at St. John's, Nfid. Another period 
of service at Halifax followed, and then 
she was sent to Winnipeg. Her present 
appointment is as matron in charge of the 
Inebriates' Home in Toronto. She was pro- 
moted to Captain in 1897. Ensign in 1901, 
and Adjutant in 1910. She loves the work 
she is in, and firmly believes that God 
called her to it in her early years of Offi- 
eership. 

* 
ENSIGN GAMMAIDGE. 

ENSIGN MARY GAMMAIDGE was eon- 
verted at a revival service in the 
village of Kirby. Ont., when only fourteen 
years of age. Some time afterwards the 
family moved to Pickering, where she met 
with The Salvation Army and became a 
soldier. She was suffering at the time with 
spinal trouble, and was not able to get to 
many meetings. In spite of this she felt 
called upon to devote her life to God's work 
as an Officer in The Salvation Army. She 
did not see how this could be possible but 
she praved much, and God healed her body. 
Then she applied for the work, and was 
accepted. She entered the Training Garri- 
son at Lippincotl in 1889. As Lieutenant 
she was sent out to Newbury, and from 
thence 1o Kingston and Portsmouth. 
Corps. Afler labouring at a number of 
other Ontario Corps, she was sent to assist 
at the Montreal Rescue Home. A few 
months later she was again appointed to 
Field Work, and went to Clinton and then 
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Bowmanville. In 1896 came promotion to 
Captain. Yorkville, Huntsville, Parry 
Sound, Richmond Street, and Lovercourl 
were the Corps she commanded. She was 
then sent to Little Current on Manitoulin 
Island. There were three outposts to this 
Corps, the nearest four and one-half miles 
away, and the others eight and fourteen 
miles, respectively. In these villages lived 
numbers of Indians, and the Ensign regu- 
larly visited them and conducted meetings. 
It was a joyful labour to point these poor 
souls to Jesus, and the Ensign felt re- 
warded when some got converted. Two of 
the converts were centenarians. Travelling 
to these outposts, especially in the winter, 
was always hard and often dangerous, 
owing to the number of hungry wild 
animals that prowled around. On one oc- 
casion the Ensign's pony ran away. It was 
near midnight, and she was seven miles 
from home. To make matters worse a 
storm was raging, ar;d it was bitterly cold. 
She had a narrow escape that time. But 
through all dangers and difficulties God 
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ADJUTANT CABR1T. 



protected her, and she always managed not 
to disappoint llie people at the outposts. 

North Bay, Dundas, Sunbury, St. Alban's 
(Vt.), and Odessa followed. She was pro- 
moted to Ensign in 1901. She has had six- 
teen Corps since then, and ,'is at present 
stationed at Aurora. In all her appoint- 
ments she has endeavoured to do her best 
for God, and He has wonderfully helped her 
to win souls for the Kingdom. In entering 
on her 23rd year of OlTicership she can say 
triumphantly that she still loves the work 
with all her heart, and the dear old Army, 
too. 

9 
ADJUTANT CARItlT. 

ADJUTANT NOEMIE CABRIT is a French 
Officer. She was converted at the age 
of thirteen in an Army Hall in Southern 
France. Those were days of great persecu- 
tion for the Army, and' the young convert 
had to endure much. Finally she was told 
by her father that she must either give up 
the Army or leave home. He gave her two 
days in which to make up her mind. She 
decided that it was hi.r duty to remain in 
the Army, and her father told her to leave 
the house and never return. Friends re- 
ceived her, and she remained with them 
till she was ready lo enter the Training 
Home at Paris. She worked in twenty 
different Corps in Paris, having the joy of 
leading many souls to Christ. Other 
French Corps she was sent to were Mar- 
seilles, Besseges, Montpelier, Vigan, and 
Montelimar. At the latter place she fell 
siek, and had to take a furlough of two 
months. She went to the house of Brig- 
adier Peyron. One day, towards the end 
of her furlough, the Brigadier asked her to 
conduct a meeting. She little knew the sur- 
prise in store for her. On giving an invita- 
tion for people to come to Jesus, a white- 
haired old man came, forward and knett at 
the penitent-form. To her joy she found 
that it was her father. From that day he 
became a staunch friend of the Army. 

Ten years ago a call came to the Adjut- 
ant to aid in the evangelization of the 
French-speaking people in Canada. It was 
hard for her to leave France, but she 
obeyed, and arrived in Montreal in the Fall 
of 1900. Since then she has laboured earn- 
estly to push the salvation war in that city. 
Her efforts at first were far from being 
appreciated, and often she was chased out 
of bar-rooms where she had gone to try 
and sell her papers. The saloon-keepers 
are now more friendly, and instead of sell- 
ing only four copies of En Avant.'the Ad- 
jutant and her assistant dispose of ninety 
every week. 

The open-air meetings were also, at first, 
a cause of great discouragement, owing to 
opposition on the part of the poliee. On 
several occasions the Adjutant was arrest- 
ed, but she stuck to the fight, and now has 
the full sympathy and help of the guard- 
ians of the law 

After twenty years of service the Ad- 
jutant can say that the Army is still as pre- 
cious to her as on the day she went to her 
first Corps. She thanks God for the many 
blessings she has received in this country. 
She thanks Him for the fight, and she 
thanks Him for the victory. 



■■- ungels 
■ upon earth," 
.■a lowly 
u ur peace, 

i Jilt 

Man-Chrisl, 
-h began, 
. J&a, 

:U11. 

■■-^lops 

lunistry, 

Loiling, 

called, 
'■ i> sod, 
•^ of sorrow, 
li> % ir God. ' 

>ulT0W, 



THE DEATH_0F JESUS. 

[Reprinted by special rosiest from lh P 
Canadian Christmas nu.ml.-c: .f jgQj . 

T HERE Chii e d-Christ! hat W::; Wlte «> 

There are tongues tlmi. „ in tell f Hi< 

birth, 

That will echo the song u 1 . . 

Singing "Peace and good . 
They will tell of the mango 

That cradled the Prince 
And tell of His wonderful aV. 1 

To bring to the captive ni 
But 1 would fain write of i;.. 

Of the close of that life \\ 
When to that lowly stail iij ..■ 

Came the infant Saviour o. 
My mind's eye follows His 1. 

Through His three years' 
Through days of sorrow am 

To that hour in Gethseniai; 
When alone, in anguish urii'.. 

He kneels on the cold, d.;. 
While He treads the winepiv 

To bring sinners back to ; 
His disciples, worn out with 

Lie, a stone' cast away, asleep; 
They know not the awful vi^il 

That, alone the Master mu.-l keep. 
But see, through the gloom and the dark- 
ness, 

With hate and revenge in each eye, 
Led on by the traitor Judas, 

A blood-thirsty throng drawelh nigh. 
They bind Him, the innocent. Jesus, 

And, unresisting He goes 
E'en as a lamb to the slaughter 

In the midst of His murderous foes. 
The odious mock-trial is ended, 

The dread march to death has begun, 
And He, the adored of all Heaven, 

Is scoffed at and spit upon, 
Bearing His cross on His shoulder. 

Though fainting beneath its load, 
With never a word of complaining, 

He toils up the Calvary road. 
On — onward they press to tiie summit, 

Where hundreds have gathered to see 
And gloat in their blood-thirsty fury 

O'er the world's greatest tragedy. 
The nails have been cruelly driven 

Through His blessed feet and His hands, 
And then the rude cross is uplifted 

And firm in its socket it stands. 
As Moses the serpent uplifted 

In the sight of all Israel oi old. 
Even so have they lifted the Saviour, 

As He had Himself foretold. 
List now to the voice of llie Saviour, 

As the penitent thief to Him cries ! 
lie says unto him: "To-day sliult thou 

Be with Me in Paradise." 
Behold Him as thus between Heaven 

And earth He is lifted on high; 
Gaze on Him there bleeding and dying, 

And list to His agonized cry. 
When the sun hid his face, as in horror 

The earth, as though feari ;:,■;, did quake; 
The vail was rent in the temple, 

While saints from their si 
Then out from the terrible i 

That covered that scene, r 
Of anguish: "Eloi ! Eloi '■ 

Lama, Sabachthani ! " 
Oh, truly that awful hour 

Was the hardest one of tin 
When the guilt of the world 

Hid His Father's face fror 
When the wrath of God He 

While He bears the weipf 
God could not look on the s' 

That caused His Son's hlor 
Once more does that voice 
ness, 

"It is finished!" Then, I. 
He commends to the Father 

And the world's Redeems 
The broken heart pierced 
point, 

Yields freely its offering 
That sinners plunged 'neat! 

Eternal life might secure. 
In Joseph's own tomb they 

But death cannot keep si:. 
And rising a Victor triumph 

He bursts every fetter aw 

He lives ! He lives ! ! CM-. 

(Continued on Page lv 
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THE BURIAL OF OUR LORD. 




KAT11 h.i- m.my wi, t.-. 
This death and buna! 

SJK'.'lfc .'lll'Ilti ill t'TJfr- r.-f 

triumph It v, as a 

death thai made an 

end of death, and a 

burial that buried the 

grave. And yet it was 
also. i wry limnbl<.- and painful and sad affair. 
We must nut luiget the humiliation and 
poverty and shame written on every circum- 
stance any more than the victory, if we would 
iearn by it all that God designed to teach. 

I. 
■■ lie htst.-J J>.;i//i." 
To many, even amoiij! those who ha\e been 
freed from guilty fear, mortaiity itself still lias 
terrors, liy Divine grace they can lift up 
their hearts in sure and certain hope of a 
glorious resurrection, and yet they shrink with 
painful apprehension at the thought of the 
change which alone can make that resurrection possible. There is shadow has come down on hearts and households I have known, from 
probably no instinct of the whole human family more frequently in the persistency of that "Why ? " intensifying every repulsion for the 



" A.mi after tlii^ Joseph nf Arimnihiuit, 
being a disciple -,f Jesus, lint seeiei/y l,,r 
fc;ir<.( tin- Jew*. hesnught I'iliuv that he 
might lake ,'nvar the laxly ul Jesus: mill 
I 'Utile gave him /iMi't. lie came tin iclorc, 
and f.nk the b,,dy i,f Jesus. And time 
came tilsff Xicttdcmns, which at the iirst 
came to Jesus hv night, anil Itmught it 
mixture <>( mvrrh and nines, ahum tin 
hundred pui'.n'l weight. Then l'j<ik they 
ihc body •>!' Jesus, ant! wound il ill linen 
chillies with the spiers, us the milliner uf 
the Jews is tit bury. X<iw in t lint place 
where lie was crueiiied there was a gar- 
den; and in the garden a new sepulchre, 
wlierein hms never man yet laid. There 
laid they Jesus thertliire, because i>f the 
Jews' /ireparntimi day ; fur the sepulchre 
ivis nigh at h.nid."— Jon* xix. ;!8-12. 



feeling: the separation from much that we 
love, the sense of unfinished work, the appre- 
ciation of grief which death musi usually 
brings to others: the reality of disappointed 
hopes, the feeling that heart and flesh fail, and 
that we can do no more — ill these tend to 
make it in very truth the great valley ol the 
dark shadow. 

To many, even among; the chosen spirits 
of the household of faith, approaching death 
also starts the great " Why?" of unbelief. 
For, in truth, the death of some /v a mystery. 
It is better that we should say so. ami that 
they should say so. rather than that we .should 
profess to be able to account lor what, as is 
only too evident, we do not understand. In 
confronting death this mystery is often the 
great bitterness in the cup To die when so 
young ! To die when so much needed ! To 
die so soon after really beginning to live ! To 
die in the presence of so great a task \ Oh, 
why should it be? Mow much of gloom and 



evidence than this repulsion for the grave. Death is such an uncouth 
and hideous thin ;. 

Nothing hut hones 

The sail effect of sadder groans; 
Its mouth is open, Imt il cannot sing. 



hideous visitor, adding to every other the greatest of all his tenors — 
tloidit. 

Now, in the presence of such doubts — or perhaps I ought rather to 
call them questionings and shrinkings — lias not this vision of the dead 
body of our Lord something in it to charm away our fears ? Does it 
All its outward circumstances help to repel us — the shroud, the not say to us :" I have passed on before ; I that speak in righteousness, 
coffin, the grave, the silent shadows, the still __^^^^^^^^_^^__^_^^^^^_^^^^ Mighty to save. I have trodden the winepress 
more silent worms, the final nothingness. The < ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^% a'one. At my girdle hang the keys of life and 
mental conditions, too, generally common to &}l^^^^^^yi^^^&^^^^^^^{\^^L& death ; I, even I, was dead : yes, really, cruelly 
the last acts of life, tend to intensify the afe=-i«ra«fl 7 '4»N>i ^'?Bf8ftSfe- m TTiOraMSa^^''^8^ dead; but 1 am alive for evermore " ? 

rt'Miicfuiinf «« iia K c it] 



He tasted death. The king of terrors was out to 
meet Him. The long shadows of the gloomy valley 
really closed him round, and He crossed over the 
chilly stream just as you and I must cross it — all 
alone. Nothing was wanting which could invest tin- 
scene, the hour, the circumstances with horror and 
repulsion. There was pain, bodily pain ; there was menial 
anguish ; there was the howling mob, the horrid contempt lor 
Him as for a malefactor; the lost disciples and shattered hopes; 
the reviling thief; the mystery of the Father's clouded face: the 
final sinking down ; the letting go of life : the la<t physical 
struggle — when He gave up the ghost and died. 

Yes. ! Ie passed this way before veil. 1 Ie wore a shroud. I le 
lay in a grave. The last resting-place is henceforth for us flagrant 
with immortality. The veiy horrors, and shadows, and mysteries 
of the death-chamber have become signs 'hat death is varuiui-hei!. 
The comb is but the porch of a temple in which we -.hall ^urciy 
stand, the doorway to the place of an abiding rcr.;. "In My 
Father's house are many 
mansions : if it were not 
so. 1 would have told 



Living or dying — but 
especially when dying — 
we have a right to cry 
with Stephen, the first to 
win less for Christ in this 
honor of death, " Lord 
Jesus, receive my spirit.' 
To Him we commit all. 
i le |) issed this way before 
with a worn and bruised 
body, in weakness and 
contempt, with dyed gar- 
ments and red in His ap- 
parel, and on Him we 
dare to cast ourselves — on 
I lim ami 1 lim alcne. On 
His merits, on His blood, 
on His body, dead and 
buried for lis. lie will be 
with us even to the cms 
■■-//.• li.n parsed /Jus ;,.,, 
/vAt,- us. 

II. 

" _■/ S,ir«/ir •</ Death unr • 

De.Uhr 

A celebrated Roman 
F.mperor who had in the ^MJ 

height of his power em 
barked on a campaign fn: 
the extermination, with 
all manner of cruelties, of 
the followers of Jesus 
Christ, spoke one day to a 
("hristiar. asking him in 

tones of lofty contempt and derision :— " What, then, is the 
Galilean doing now ? " 

" The Galilean," replied the Christian. " i.s making a e tiffin." 

In a few years lhe great Km pen a- and the vast power he 
represented were both in that coffin '. 

Since his day, how many other persecutors have also jour- 




the sm 
others, 




right, the Galilean Saviour and King not only made a 
Cross, but lie made, and lie goes on making, a 
coffin ! 

Will ,r<>« not have II is Cross? Is (here no 
appeal lo yon to-day from that hill side, withtnu the 
city wall? Hoes it not speak to jw of the pmver, 
s and nobleness of a lile of service, of sacrifi. ,■ for 
I for His world, lias it no message for ion ol vic- 
tory over sin anil death, of life from the dead life, abundant 
life, in the Blood of the Son of Man! IL-1 eve me, unk— ; you 
a.av-u JlisCro-- , lie will prepare for you a coffin. "The :eagrs 
of sin i-. death.'' It matters not how noble y.iur aspiration'., how 
lofiy your ideals of life and conduct, how faithful your labour i ( , 
rai-c the standard of your own life -unless you accept tlulrnss, 
ail must go into the grave. Voir highest aims, together with your 
io.iest, your nio-,1 cherished conceptions, your most deeply loved 
ambitions, all must be entombed. 'Whosoever shall fall on ill's 
-lone sb ''I be broken. Ivit on whomsoever it shall fall it will grind 

him to powder." 1 1 His 
death-sacrifice be not a 
savour of life unlo hie it 
inu-t be a savour of dtaih 
unto death. This is the 
single alternative. Jems 
Chii->t in lik- aiiil death is 
working in you, in n- all 
toward one ot thc-e rues 
either by low am! liars 
and the tivcrllnwmg foun- 
tain of Mis passion in 
gather n- into the union 
of eternal hie with Jlirn 
and with the F.chci ; or 
to entomb u- - all that \>e 
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THE ENTOMBMENT OF CHRIST. 
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a ihiiii-and miles 
so. than it" lie had 
bowed llunsolf un- 
der the yoke of Naf.re. 
I le was gone on belore, 
just a liltle while, I hat 
n of His burial for everyone ulio 
es called up higher? Are they not 
me on before ? .Are they not 
really as ever? lie passed 



was ail. Is not that the le 

sorrows for the loss • if loved ones 

buried with Him ? Are they not 

ours still ? .Are we not theirs 

through that brief path of darkness and death out into the ev 

lasting light of the Resurrection Glory. Do you think, the 



neyecl surely to it ! How many infidels— nay, how many systems lie will leave them behind ? The grave could not contain //,■«. 
cif infidelity, have passed on to dust and oblivion in that same Do you think it has strength to hold them? You cannot ihuik 
casket ! What multitudes of doubters— of ungodly, unclean, un- of Him as lying long in the garden of Joseph of Arimath.c ; ., hy, 
regenerate— have been laid within its ever widening bands ! What then, should you think of your dear ones as in the chilly clay ol 
vast unions of darkness, hatred, and cruelty, under the leadership that poor garden in which you laid them? No— no ! they are 
of the great and the mighty, have been broken to ^^^ ^^ alive— alive for evermore; because He lives," they 
pieces beside that coffin ! How much that seemed ^^^^^^^^^^^^^H| live also 

for a time proud and rich and great in this poor t^^^^^g^J Yes! this was the meaning of that strange 

world's esteem, has at last passed into it, and dis- ^^^^^g^^^S funeral of His— this was at least one reason uhy 
appeared forever! Yes, the martyr of long ago, on ^^^^^^^^H they buried Him. It was that He might hold a 
the blood-besinearcd stones of persecuting Rome, was | Continued on pa"e 22. 
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THE WAR CRY EASTER NUMBER. 



A RELIGIOUS FINANCIAL ROMANCE 

Being the Story of The Salvation Army's Self-Denial Week, 




EHHAPS no method of raising 
funds for the currying on 01 
the work of the Lord has taken 
such a hold upon the neurit 

and imaginations of people in 

an luuui as The Salvation Army week of 
Self-Denial. 

It was in 1886 that The Genei-al, in an 
hour of God-given inspiration, devised a 
scheme for the establishment of a world- 
wide institution which should link the en- 
tire Army more closely together in prayer 
and praise, and at the same time create a 
special effort for raising the necessary 
funds for the extension of the Army's mis- 
sionary work. The proposal was taken up 
with alacrity by the Army all over the 
world, and the lirst year $25,0Uu was raised. 
This amount has gone on increasing each 
year, according as the Army has gruwn, 
until in Great Britain alone the amount 
raised last year approximated $375,000. 
The Essential Principle. 

The means of raising this money are 
very simple. Let people, suggested The 
General in inaugurating his scheme, deny 
themselves of something they can easily Uo 
without — some little luxury, some pleasant 
article of food, some ornament, some pleas- 
ure. That there is so great a willingness 
on the part of our Soldiers to fatl in with 
these suggestions is the strongest proof of 
the hold that Self-Denial lias upon their 
hearts. They recoguize that the Self-Denial 
ElTort is in its essence religious ; iiiat Un- 
essential principle, the life and soul of the 
undertaking, is spiritual. It is, in fact, (.lie 
foundation principte of uur religion, a prin- 
ciple which found supreme expression in 
the life, teaching, and public and private 
acts of Jesus Christ. The dying words uf 
our Army Mother, "Self-Ucnial will prove 
your love for Christ— atl must do some- 
thing?" have inspired our Soldiers again 
and again to go forward. It is interesting 
lo learn how our anuuat ellort strikes out- 
siders, and in her book entitled "The Rom- 
ance of The Salvation Army, Miss Hulda 
Friedrich says: 

"The forms in which the different sec- 
tions of the Army practice self-denial* are 
almost infinite. This man does without his 
daily paper; that man tramps many miles 
on foot to his work; another goes without 
his mid-day meal, and a fourth works deep 
into the night at some extra task by which 
he realizes a few shitlings. 
Chastising the Flesh. 

"Yet another form which this chastising 
of the flesh takes — and one imagines that 
it must be one of the severest— is the house- 
to-house collection for the benefit of the 
funds raised during the week. To go half- 
starved, or to work till you faint, is, after 
all, a matter that can be hidden from out- 
siders, and that is not as a rule made the 
subject of ridicule and scorn, even when il 
happens to be found out. But the man and 
woman who preser.' themselves at the 
doors of strangers with an object so entirely 
lacking in interest as collecting for a char- 
itable purpose, lay themselves open lo 
almost as many insults and reproaches as 
does the professional beggar. 

"I once asked a refined and sensitive 
girl Officer whether the jeers and sneers 
which were her share at open-air meetings, 
and in the course of house-to-house collec- 
tions were not one of the hardest things 
to bear. 'They are at first,' she said; "but 
we know what to expect when we join The 
Army, and very soon we come to actually 
rejoice when we are in this way privileged 
to suffer for our Master. You see it means, 
after all, that we are only fotlowing in His 
footsteps. What better could we ask.?' " 

On getting to know the manner in which 
the Self-Denial Fund is raised, one is led 
to -wonder if any other sum raised any- 
where on the face of the earth represents 
so much that is romantic, dramatic, and 
nohly and bravely unselfish. It is not al- 
ways the largest donations that represent 



t lie greatest self-sacrifice. Often a small 

ruin, which has next to no value in the 

estimation of the world, shines like a jewel 

when looked at from the viewpoint ol the 

Salvationist, as the following story well 

illustrates. 

A Striking Example. 

An Army Ollicer, when out collecting 
for the Self-Denial fund, knocked at the 
duor of a small house. A voice bade her 
conic in. She entered and found herself in 
a barely-furnished little room, in a corner 
of which, lying on an old coueh, was a man 
without either legs or arms. She thought 
that here was a case for her ministrations 
and sympathy rather than an appeal for 
money. So she spoke kind and cheering 
words lo the poor fellow, bidding him not 
lo get depressed at his hard fate, but to put 
'lis trust in God. He seemed very pleased 
that someone had come to visit him, and 
talked quite a lot about himself and his be- 
liefs. Jn the course of conversation he 
learnt that the Ollicer was out collecting 
for Hie Self-Denial Fund. 

"Guess you didn't expect to get anything 
here?" he said. 

"Well, no," said the Ollicer, "not when 1 
saw how things were with you." 

"1m quite a useless bit of humanity, 
ain't 1?" he said, with a faint attempt at a 
smile. "Bui all the same 1 feel 1 ought lo 
give my mite to the Lord's cause. Just go 
oyer lo that box and you'll find a ten-cent 
piece." 

The Ollicer did as he said, and sure 
enough there was the little coin. 

"Oh. but 1 don't like to lake this from 
you," she said. "Why, it's all you've got." 

"Never mind." he said. "1 give it wilt- 
'-"igly. Put it down on your card: 'From a 
cripple.' " 

He would not hear of a refusal, and so 
at length She Ollicer look the ten cents and 
recorded it on her card as desired. Of nit 
the donations she received that day, surely 
this one represented the most self-sacrifice. 
Go and Work. 

A Soldier thus relates her experiences 
in collecting for Self-Denial: 

■"Go and work!' growled a crusty old 
man whom 1 approached at the railway sta- 
tion with my box. 1 showed him my hands, 
which were rough and hard with washing 
and scrubbing. Tears came to his eyes as 
lie said: 'It is too bad to tease you, 1 and 
handed me a donation! Since then he has 
been a generous helper of the Corps. 

"A lady, too, was quite indignant at being 
asked to subscribe. While she was waiting 
for Ihe train, however, some coal-dust from 
the engine blew inlo one of her eyes. I im- 
mediately offered my assistance, and bathed 
I lie injured eye, which relieved her of pain. 
She rewarded me with a donation and a 
cordial 'Thank you!'" 

Self-Denial oilers the finest chance to 
the poorest and least-known Soldier in the 
Army's ranks of helping to accomplish 
what is the nearest and dearest wish of 
every true Salvationist's heart — that is, the 
setting up of the Kingdom of God on earth, 
tiffing up Ihe fallen, feeding the hungry, 
comforting the distressed, saving the sin- 
ner, and bringing about a reign of peace 
and contentment. 

Thousands of incidents might be related 
as to how the very poorest of our Soldiers 
hove found some means of helping. 

One soldier thus relates how she man- 
aged to smash her target: "It was my first 
Self-Denial after marriage, and as my hus- 
band had not been working for a few 
months, I did not know what to give, or 
where my target was coming from. On 
the last Self-Denial Saturday my hushand 
unexpectedly brought hame half a dollar. 
I wanted a piece of meat for Sunday dinner, 
and some bread and groceries, but asked 
him what I shonld do. He told me to please 
myself, so I put the half dollar in the en- 
velope, and took it to the Officer. On the 
way from the Meeting we called to see my 



mother-in-law, and she asked us to come 
to dinner and tea nevl day, and gave me 
some bread and te.a-eakes and I5u eenls. 
I lie Mother of Necessity. 

Some instances are thus related by Miss 
Friedrichs. bbc says: 

■"liintliusiasui, like necessity, is the 
mother of iuventiun. This was strikingly 
pruved by the maimer in which two luriner 
nouligans contributed to the beif-Ueiuai 
f'U/W. They, poor uncouth creatures, liaiJ 
noLliing to give in those hungry winter 
uays, when work is scarce anu when un- 
skilled labour such as theirs has no elianec. 
liut tliey were newly converted; tlie Ai'inj 
had done so much lor them— what couiu 
iliey do for it, lo show their zeal, their 
loyalty, their gratitude? Presently they 
tramped oil down to the waterside, where 
they worked when work was to be had, 
anu buldly entering the timber yard, they 
asked lor the odd pieces of woud lying 
about here and there unused. These they 
collected and sold, and the few ponce ob- 
tained they brought rejoicingly tu the Ol- 
licer in charge. 

Smashing the Taryel. 

"As poor as these two hooligans and as 
devoted and eager as they was the poor lass 
who thought and schemed aud wondered 
and puzzled as to the manner in which she 
might also smash the liny larget at which 
she was aiming. The few shillings she had 
saved seemed so little when her heart was 
burning with Ihe wish lo do a greal thing. 
The winter sales were on while she was 
pondering, and one day she made bold to 
enter a large shop, at the counter of which 
women were crowding round all manner of 
things. For her, in her poor clothes, there 
was no room in the department where lln- 
ery was for sale. She wandered into the 
boot department, which,, having fewer at- 
tractions than the rooms where silks and 
velvets ,and flowers and laces were sold, 
was comparatively empty. Boots and shoes 
she could not buy; if she had possessed 
the means, these dainty kid and. patent lea- 
ther articles, with their thin soles, were not 
for the folks lo whom she might perchance 
be able to sell her goods. Had she come in 
vain? Then her eyes fell upon a heap of 
boot and shoe laces that seemed strong and 
uscfut, and were very greatly reduced in 
price. She spent all her savings iu them. 
It took a long time and a good deal of 
trouble to dispose of them all; bul when 
the last was sold she had made five shil- 
lings for the Self-Denial Fund. She also 
had smashed her larget." 

What Becomes of the Money. 

And what becomes of all the money thus 
raised? 

It goes to spread the light of Salvation 
in heathen lands, and to uplift the sinful 
and outcast everywhere. 

These are the objects for which the Self- 
Denial Fund was called into being. They 
are objects which meet with the approvat 
of every person of rightly-balanced tem- 
perament, and which cannot fail to arouse 
universal sympathy. 

A few figures concerning the Army's 
work may he of interest here. In purely 
heathen lands the Army has at work over 
2.000 OlTicers in nearly 3.00O Corps and 
Outposts, 3,000 Local Officers, 470 Day 
Schools, 13 Industrial Schools, and 105 
Social Institutions. In twelve months 21.SRS 
Converts have been registered, and 18,402 
medical patients treated. 

This and much more that wo yet hope 
lo do can only be accomplished by the help 
of the Self-Denial Effort, which is largely 
in aid of our missionary operations. Our 
readers will agree there could br no 
worthier cause than to take the liglil of Iho 
Gospel inlo parts of the earth ihaf. are now 
enveloped in the gross darkness of heath- 
enism. Not to all is il given to go person- 
ally to save the heathen, hut to all it is 
given to help. Will you help? 
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HEN Jack Rogers got married and 
took his bride to the town of 
Kingston, Ont., to live, he fully 
intended that this step should 
_ mark a turning point in his 
career. For many years he had led a very 
dissolute life, drunkenness and gambling 
being his besetting sins. His boyhood days, 
spent in an Ontario town, had beeu hard 
ones. Later in life he had gone to Halifax, 
N.S., and signed on for three years as a 
machinist in a British warship. Tfiose years 
were black ones in his experience, cruis- 
ing from port to port, he had mingled with 
the riff-raff of every nation, ever sinking 
lower and lower in the moral scale. Yet, 
notwithstanding all this, he managed to do 
Ins work to the satisfaction of his superiors, 
and, with their recommendations in his 
pocket, soon secured a good position on land 
when discharged from the Isavy. 

Then one day he met pretty little Kitty 
Brown, She smiled on him so sweetly that 
Jack went home with his head in a whirl. 
He managed to keep fairly straight for a 
whole month, and at the end of that time 
mustered up sullicient courage to ask Kitty 
to marry lnm. She consented, and on his 
wedding day Jack solemnly promised not to 
touch liquor any more. To get away from 
his old companions Jack obtained a job at 
Kingston, and the young couple settled 
down to the joys of married lite. 

Bui the drink demon did not intend to 
lose a victim so easily as that, and sent no 
less thaw three faithful emissaries to tempt 
Jack back into the old paths again. These 
evil scoundrels prevailed on Jack to enter a 
saloon one night "just to nave one glass for 
old time's sake!" He weakly yielded, and 
that night went home in a terrible state of 
drunkenness. His poor young wife was 
nearly heartbroken, and besought him with 
tears 'never to touch drink again. Uf course 
Jack made many promises, but appetite was 
stronger than love, and night after night he 
drank to excess and gambled away his hard- 
earned wages. Things went on like this for 
several months, and then one day a letter 
came to Jack which suggested a way of 
escape from his bondage. The letter was 
from a Hamilton lirm, and contained an 
oiler of employment in that city. Now Jack 
was doing very well where he was, and 
under ordinary circumstances would have 
declined to go to the trouble of breaking 
up his home and making a fresh start in an- 
other city. But as it was, to remain in King- 
ston would moan nothing but a life of con- 
tinual debauchery for him, and days and 
niehts of sadness an J weeping for his wife. 
The one way out of his present difficulties, 
he thoueht. 'was to run away from the evil 
men who nightly led him astray. He com- 
municated Ins thoughts to his wife, and she, 
poor woman, glad of any plan that would 
save her husband, eagerly begged him to 
accept the offer of the Hamilton firm. He 
wrote off at once to say that he was coming. 
and then set about making his preparations 
for the journey as secretly as possible. He 
was mortally afraid that hi* evil compan- 
ions would find out that he was leaving 
Kingston, and endeavour to stop him. And. 
as we shall see. his fears were not ground- 
less. He planned to get away quietly by the 
early morning train, ieaving his wife behind 
till he could secure a house in Hamilton. 
On the morning of his departure Mrs. 
Rosrers pulled forty dollars out of her purse 
and eave it to her husband. It was what 
she had managed to save out of the sums 
he had given her from time to time. It was 
their all". 

"Take this. Jack." she said, "and when 
von have fixed up a home in Hamilton let 
me know and I'll come to you. Till then 
I'll live with auntie and help her in the 
house." J 

"Kittv. voure a jewel. said Jack, his 
voice broken with sobs, "hut trust me. 
la=.*ie. I'll soon send for yon. Good-bye. 

So the last farewell was said, and Jack 
went off towards the station. Kitty watch- 
in* him with an anxious heart. She would 
have dearlv liked to have seen him safely 
on the train, but he told her that the men 
he wished to avoid would surely suspect 
something unusual was the matter if both 
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His poor young wife was nearly heartbroken, and besonght 
him with tears never to touch drink again. 

of them were seen together al that hour of 
Hie morning. Could she have foreseen what 
would happen to Jack before half an hour 
had passed she would have remained at his 
side 

Jack saJeJ> reached the station. He 
bought his ticset, and a few minutes later 
stepped aboard the car. It seemed as if he 
was going to gel out of town unobserved 
after all, in spite of his lears. In another 
minute or two the train would start, and 
then he would be on the way lo a new- 
town, a new job, and — as he fondly hoped— 
a new life. 

But what is that he sees? Slowly saun- 
tering up the platform are three men— the 
ovil wretches who had lured him to his 
former downfall. It is evident that they 
have caught sight of him, for they come 
aboard the car. Now they- are by his side, 
and he sees the leering and contemptuous 
look on their faces. He hates these men, 
yet he fears their power over him. Surely 
they must be agents of the Evil One. 

"So you're trying to run away from old 
pals, are you?" said one. 

'"Nice way to leave us this is," said an- 
other. "Why didn't you tell us you were 
going, and we'd have had a rare old spree 
together for the last time?" 

Jack had felt defiant at first, but now, 
under the subtle influence of these men he 
felt his powers of resistance becoming less 
and less. 

"Have a last drink with us, Jack," said 
the first speaker. 

"No." said Jack. "I've promised my wife 
not to touch another drop boys." 

A loud laugh greeted this remark. 

Hear our Quaker friend," said one of the 
men. "He's scared of a scolding from the 
missus Ha! ha!" 

Now poor Jack hid always been acutely 
sensilive to ridicule, and the latter remark 
stung him to the quick. Seeing thai he was 
i.-n the point ol yielding, one oi the men 
pulled a bottle from his pocket and un- 
corked it. The smell of spirits proved too 
much for Jack: it swept away the last re- 
maining shreds of his resolution, and he 
reached out his hand for the bottle. 

"Just one drink with you, then, for the 
last time." he said. He took a good draught 
and then — why. what was happening — the 
car seemed to be going round and round, 
the faces of the men opposite him seemed 
to be fading from view, his logs were fail- 
ing him: ho was falling. Then he lost con- 
sciousness. 

When Jack awoke from his stupor he 
found himseif in a prison cell. He had a 
ragin? headache and a great thirst, and he 
called aloud lor some water to drink. A 
warder appeared and gave him some in a 
tin mug. 



"Where am I?" asked Jack 

"In Kingston police station,'' .. ci j th« 
warder. 

"What am I here for?" 

"Stealing irom passengers on ... : cars" 

"What!" gasped Jack in surpj ,. Then 
he felt in his pocket. His wad 01 . ,3 was 
missing. The warder went out a;ui . it poor 
Jack to his own rellectious. '1'in.y ,.-.;,. not 
very happy ones. He saw it all 1" •■.-. Those 
villains had given him a dosed .:. . and 
then trumped up a charge ui jaiing 
against him, and had him pu . . gaol. 
Moreover they had taken his u... '.—the 
money that Kitty had trusted U . n— the 
last few dollars he had in the \\d: 

All day long Jack sat and br-..s , over 
his wrongs and miseries, and at 1 , a des- 
perate resolve began to form m mind. 
He would end his miserable ex; : -ce by 
suicide. Kitty — he felt sure— wou;>. : >.ve no 
more to do with him now; hu : .: only 
brought sorrow to her anyhow, ur. . u was 
best that he should die and be t.ii. ol' the 
way, and then she would be free m ;narry 
someone more worthy of her. 

Filled with such despondent thoughts, he 
now sought for means to put his plan into 
execution. Fortune seemed to favi.ur him, 
for whilst at exercise in the prison yard 
next day he noticed a piece of oid fope 
lying in a corner. He managed lo -~ecure 
it and hide it under his coat without being 
observed by the warder. 



Jack had just finished tying the. rope 
around a cross beam which lay directly over 
his cell, and was about to adjust the other 
end about his neck, when the sound of foot- 
steps in the passage caused him to hur- 
riedly throw the rope over the beam and sit 
down on the wooden stool he had been 
standing on. 

To his great surprise a woman, clad in 
the uniform of The Salvation Army, entered 
his cell. 

"Will you come to the meeting to-day, 
brother?" she said, laying her hand on 
Jack's shoulder. 

The kind and sympathetic look which 
accompanied the words went to Jack's 
heart. He thought he would put off the 
hanging for a while and go and listen to 
what this Salvationist had to say. That 
meeting proved the turning point of Jack's 
life. He joined in the singing of an Army 
song, and bent his head as the Salvationist 
prayed. Then a strange interruption oc- 
curred: 

Into the room came the warder, a roil of 
rope in his hand. "Look what I have found 
in that poor lad's cell," he said, pointing to 
Jack. 

In an instant the Salvationist (a League 
of Mercy sergeant) was by Jack's si<1>\ She 
took his hand and looked straight uito his 
eyes. Tears were glistening in her vwn. 

"Did you mean to destroy yourself?" she 
asked. 

Jack nodded. 

"Oh, 1 am so sorry for you. You i> 
very miserable. Won't vou pray i.i 
Christ? He will help you." 

"I don't know how" to" pray, ma':: 
Jack. 

"Then kneel down and I will ■■ 
you." said the Sergeant. She pr..' 
such a prayer Jack had never hea: 
life before. As she pleaded with iV 
behalf, he felt his stony heart me! 
when she had finished Jack was ?- 
her hands . He would have done 
she told him to do at that momont. 

"Now you pray," she said. A 
rent of words, mingled with tears - 
broke forth from Jack. But tlv 
heard his cry, and into the heart 0: 
ignorant fellow who had never pr 
fore and did not know how to ad 
great God. there came that wondr" 
that passeth all understanding. J 
to his feet conscious that a ■•*' 
change had taken place in him. 
and sorrow had fled, and hope and 
filled his heart. His desire to live 
ten times greater than his former 
die bv his own hand. That wa? 
(Continued on Page Twenty- . 
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THE METHODS OF THE SA LVATION ARMY. 

Some Results that Attend their Application as Witnessed by me 
in 50 Countries out of the 52 in which The Army's Flag flies. 

. . By COLONEL BATES. . . 




HILB The Salvation Army lays 
claim to no exclusive system or 
eccentric doctrines outside the 
beliefs of the Orthodox 
r-^ r— — ■■ Churches, it cannot be denied 
that its propaganda has been gralifyingly 
successful. 

This is because the methods employed 
appeal to the moral and spiritual ideals, as 
well as to the temperamental and physic-id 
needs of all sections of the human family in 
whatever land they may be found. It must 
not be supposed, however, that work 
amongst pagan races, cultured idolaters, 
and Christianized occidentals is necessarily 
done according to unalterable laws from 
which there is no appeal. Such an idea 
would be supremely fallacious. The me- 
thods vary as do the thought ol' the 
inhabitants. 

In one country the dignified leisure of 
the bullock team meets the needs of the 
people; in another, the express train, leav- 
ing hehind it a mile of country every min- 
ute, is considered to he too slow for its im- 
patient citizens. 

Similarly the Army tries to work in 
harmony with the thought of the people, but 
diversity of operation does not entail uncer- 
tainly of aims. Everywhere the spirit 
actuating the Olliccrs engaged in this great 
effort lo purify and- save the world is the 
same— nothing- less than the love of Cod 
constrains them to repeal in daily life the 
example set by the Lord Jesus Christ when 
He walked the earth in similar circum- 
stances. 

To fail to recognize the humanitarian 
and unattractive features of this crusade 
would be an indication of an unworthy 
modesty. The need has called into exist- 
ence more active saints than Iho world ha> 
ever before seen. When our Lord gave the 
precedent of washing the Ih'seiples' feet, it 
was that a new and hitherto unheard of 
spirit might bo exhibited by His followers. 
In these days experience proves the pot- 
ency of the spirit behind the Towel and 
Basin Gospel. To all nationalities, irrespec- 
tive of colour, casie, or custom, the sacra- 
ment of self-sacriiicing service is an irre- 
sistible appeal. 

After nearly twenty years spent in inter- 
national travel, involving journeys equal to 
a continuous lour fourteen times round Hie 
world, and including repeated sojourns in 
nearly all the countries of Europe, the cities 
of Australia and New Zealand. Canada ami 
the United Stales, Hie South American Re- 
publics, Panama and Hie West Indies. Japan 
and Java, the wealthy centres as well as 
the native territories or South Africa, and 
last but most interesting of all, among the 
teeming populations of the cities and 
jungles of India. With this experience I 
think, without egotism, I may "speak of Ine 
things which I have made touching (he 
King" and of The Salvation Army, 

Perhaps even Paul's ambition "to prearh 
the Gospel in the regions beyond" would 
have been almost satisfied had he been 
privileged to occupy such a Held, but even 
this does not indicate the Annys ironiiorp. 
Away and beyond the remote geographical 
tracts above mentioned, social regions have 
been invaded and captured which, for too 
long, were considered beyond the reach 01 
the most devoted evangelist— if nnlor the 
illuminating and subduing Spirit of Cod. in 




Others, llko worms, draw themselves painfully along the 
ground to some bacred shrine or river. 



Ibis unexplored territory, thorough pioneer- 
ing has been done, and a road opened over 
which many other regiments of the Chris- 
tian Church have marched in the interests 
of the poor, the suffering, and the sinful, 
and to the lasting extension of the Re- 
deemer's Kingdom. 

The Gospel of Christ having been proved 
equal lo the needs, spiritual and temporal, 
<>f the human family; and as human nature 
is the same wherever it is- found, it neces- 
sarily follows that beneficial effects must 
result from its proclamation wherever this 
is done. 

So far as 1 have been able lo discover, 
all religions and superstitions, however, an- 
cient or however elementary their teaching, 
are intended to n>ike bad people good, and 
good people hell'r; but it must not be sup- 
posed I hat the outward polish found in 
some non-Christian nations proceeds in any 
sense froni the inward grace usually assoc- 
ialeil with true civilization. In idolatorous 



daily bread is obtained becomes the objeel 
of worship; for example, the man who 
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countries there is little care for the poor 
and suffering, neither is there respect for 
women. Outside tbeir own citizenship the 
brotherhood of man is an unknown quan- 
tity. Justice for all, love of well-ordered 
freedom, and abhorrence of cruelty and im- 
purity have not dawned upon them. These 
are indications of civilization which only 
develop where the influence of Christianity 
is felt. 

Further, to see idolatry in practice is to 
have shattered entirely any preconceived 
ideas of its elevating influence, much as 
some anti-Christian advoeates would have 
us believe proceeds from such practices. 
Idolatry, where it is not positively debasing, 
as one may see it at Benares in India is, 
at the best, childish in the extreme. _ The 
puerile customs found in non-Christian 
countries would be amusing were it not 
a sad fact that millions of people live and 
die in so ignorant a slate. 

Beneath the spreading boughs of many 
a village tree may be seen heaps of dis- 
carded clay gods which have become dam- 
aged, thrown on one side, and replaced by 
another. These may take the form of a 
cow, an elephant, or a hideous monstros- 
ity. At another place the object of worship 
may be a rough stone picked up from the 
sea shore, or brought from a neighbouring 
rock, and smeared with vermillion. A plant 
placed in an old kerosene tin, may serve the 
spiritual aspirations of a village household; 
but, more often, the method by which the 




drives a horse, before taking it out in the 
morning, may kneel down aud render wor- 
ship to it, with a view to enlisting its good 
graces during the day. 

In many parts of the world religious 
acts consist only of an attempt to appease 
malicious spirits, who, it is thought, may 
bring harm lo the home or the crops. Along- 
side a jungle path may sometimes be seen 
a bush with a piece of rag tied lo practi- 
cally every twig, presenting an exlraon. - 
ary appearance lo the uninitiated. The*, 
accumulations of rags are offerings made bv 
the travellers along that road to the spirit's 
supposed to infest the locality, with a view- 
to keeping them in a benign disposition. 
Each traveller tears a small piece rrom bis 
scanty clothing and attaches it to the bush. 
Another example is sometimes found in 
the front of a patch of cullivaled land whore 
may be seen hideous stone horses with 
enormous eyes with which to see, and pro- 
minent teeth to take vengeance on evil 
doers. These are provided that the gods 
may ride around the crops at night and pro- 
tect them from marauders. It is said they 
will not perform their duties if one watches 
them. 

The rituals gone through at the various 
temples have nothing in them to bless Ihe 
worshipper. The prevailing idea appears to 
be to multiply the acts or repeat the. for- 
mti a as many times as possible. A Budd- 
hist advances lo the nearest shrine of an 
fhlT-r 5 iem P\ c : and rin SS a bell to apprise. 
H- ih? 11 ? 8 ! ' his .Presence at their altar. 

nthh^l 05 , a s £ ms of w ooden beads in 
eMilc..^ n,bs tllcm porously, and ex- 
claims: "Nairn: ameda Butsu" (Glorv be lo 
™i! rnaI B'KMnci), after which he gar" 
b',< ! ho„ I , e ^ Shnno ' J an ? yet mother, until he 
'lL hcn the round of the temple. In other 
fn a r°l may be f0,Jnd whcc, s with pravers 

nsenhed on or attached to them. P S 
nHri ul,on of lhose wheels is supposed to 
Turn?,,- P ^ yer t0 , thC Cre ™ oi Iho peFson 

&fh5 em - l- am l0 J d that in some 
places the worshipper still further mini- 
mizes personal effort by attaching to the 
wheel a mechanical device by which means 
the wind turns it for him. 

Plicd, but it must also be remembered that 
the sincerity of the non-Christian worship- 
per often takes a more serious form and be- 
comes a reason for wonder, if not admira- 
tion, to the beholder. Near the Golden 
lemple— the Headquarters of the Sikh 
tseek) religion— I saw a man sitting cross- 
legged under a large tree, who bad 
remained in the same position for twentv- 
five years, with the result one leg had shri- 
velled and become useless. For this lie was 
considered a holy man, and one who afford- 
ed the crowd an opportunity of acquiring 
merit by feeding him. Others may he seen 
with one arm raised in the air until it is 
fixed and useless. Some do long pilgrim- 
ages on hands and knees, or, like worms, 
draw themselves painfully along the ground 
to some sacred shrine or river. 

The affection which a Hindoo has for his 



~ 



18 



- '. /' 




Ki^«ou« «ton* hone* wi 

■normoui eyea and pron 

ncnt twlh. 



§!lilfc!l§ 



gods may sometimes be seen in the reluct- 
ance with which he parts with them after 
being converted to Christianity. One case 
brought to my notice was that of a very 
intelligent person who became an active 
Christian, but was lacking the courage or 
will to destroy her idols until twenty years 
after they had ceased to be worshipped. 
Having looked upon the gods with venera- 
tion fro mearliest childhood, it is a real 
lion from earliest childhood, it is a real 
sacriliec to put them quite away. 

Yet in the face of these time-honoured 
customs, many villages and communities, 
where Army Officers have lived and 
worked, have entirely given up their idola- 
try, and every inhabitant accepted Chris- 
tianity. In one village which I visited in 
India the gods were elaborately carved, and 
had been worshipped for more than a hun- 
dred years. The villagers gave them up, 
however, destroyed the temple, and erected 
a new building for a 
Salvation Army Hall. 
These people are 
n a t urally religious, 
and the simple life 
of Army Officers ap- 
peals to the aesthe- 
tic ideals of the 
Eastern devotee. The 
Hindoo and the 
Buddhist, accustom- 
ed to severe pen- 
ances and laborious 
pilgrimages, falls in 
love with a religion 
which tramples on 
the claims and cus- 
toms of the world. 
The Mohammedan 
distinguishes from 
all others the Missionary who abstains 
from intoxicating liquors. The Shintoist, 
accustomed to venerate the warriors of a 
hundred generations, recognizes in Jesus 
Christ an ideal worthy his devotion. They, 
more than most people, are free to adopt 
a variety of faiths, an example of which I 
had when a Japanese journalist told me he 
was educated in a Mission, baptized in the 
Church, and that he worshipped General 
Booth. The African natives with their 
fighting instincts, are attracted by the 
Army's military and musical procedure. 
Both the cowboy of the prairie and the 
sheep shearer of the Australian back-blocks 
are not indifferent to the daring, outspoken 
witness of men and women who know in 
whom they have believed. 

Then one must not overlook that great 
company composed of all nationalities, who 
have lost caste, and who, too frequently, 
neither hope nor desire to gain a better 
status. To these The Salvation Army espe- 
cially appeals. In many countries provision 
of warmth, food, and brotherly solicitude 
for their welfare have paved the way for 
the acceptance of salvation. In fact, with- 
out "trimming," the Army's proclamation 
and practice of the Gospel have proved to 
be the password to the most widely diver- 
gent classes of society. 

One of the most notable examples of 
what may be done for the outcasts is the 
Army's crusade amongst the criminal tribes 
of India. These are. to a man, thieves and 
cut-throats. From their birth to their ar- 
rival at the burning ghat where the dead 
are consumed, their names remain on the 
potice records. Of the men two-thirds of 
their lives are spent in prison, and wh^n 
not actually in prison they must live in 
police settlements, which are closed at six 
o'clock every evening, and then must 
answer to a police call two or three timse 
during the night. 

They have no industries, and being of 
no caste cannot become workers without 
some external agency becoming their 
guardians, hence they have no option but to 
thieve or beg. 

To these much-to-be-pitied people The 
Salvation Army has offered assistance, 
which has been much appreciated by the 
authorities as well as the people themselves. 
Premises have been placed at our service 
bv the police, and a few hundreds of the 
people have gladly put themselves in our 
care where they are learning weaving, car- 
pentering, etc.. and, of course, are being told 
of God's love for the sinner. 

I have seen the struggle for employment 
at the Dock Gates in England, but never 
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anything more pathetic than the frantic 
efforts of these men, still under police sur- 
veillance, to secure a place in our Home, 
where they might have an opportunity of 
working honestly for their living. To I the 
uplifting of these neglected ones, our Olli- 
cers from England, by day and by night, 
are devoting their lives. 

What are the resnlts of all this unpar- 
alleled devotion to God and humanity? 

The answer is: As the frost-bound 
earth spontaneously appears in a new 
green coat spangled with flowers of every 
hue at the touch of the spring sunshine, and 
goes on to bear its bounteous harvest of 
fruits and grain under the warmer summer 
blaze, so in like manner, in the world of sin- 
enslaved souls, results follow too vast and 
far-reaching for the mind to encompass. 
In the place of a sterile, unpromising ex- 
terior, new virtues spring into life which 
rejoice the hearts of all who behold them. 

Possibly it was at this season when our 
Lord said: "Consider the lilies how they 
grow," and may I not follow His example 
and solicit consideration of the Army's 
human lilies? Nothing more wonderful can 
be easilv conceived. 

Truly they are worth consideration! By- 
gone years, in many cases, could have told 
of only an undesirable career. Their cir- 
cumstances, too. were not favourable to the 
development of a gentle character. Yet 
from these unlikely conditions men and 
women have risen to be missionaries to 
their fellows, of no mean order. Like the 




I saw a man sitting cross-legged under a tree who had 
remained in the same position for twenty-fivc years- 
lily roots under the influence of the sun, 
they, in response to the touch of God's love, 
have forced their way through their hard, 
uncongenial environment, and may now be 
found wherever the Army's flag is flying. 

A few examples may be given: A poor 
slave to drink is attracted to an Army meet- 
ing, and. though clothed in rags, is 'consid- 
erately treated^ Thoroughly educated, and 
an infidel, yet the simple truth finds a place 
in his heart, he seeks forgiveness, is saved, 
and regains his lost position of a university 
professor. To-day he is an active worker 
in God's service. 

Another, even lower than the last if that 
be possible, while contemplating suicide, is 
invited to an Army Meeting. He comes, is 
converted, works till he climbs back to re- 
spectability. To-day he is a M. A. and an 
editor of considerable merit and influence. 

A starved soul in a frail, deformed body, 
finds her satisfaction in her Saviour's love 
at the Penitent-form. Although physically 
weak, she has since been the means of win- 
ning many sinners from the streets, and 
transformed black polluted lives into soul- 
winners amongst these sad women. 

A young fellow brought up in a public- 
house is converted and becomes an Army 
Officer, with unbounded faith for the salva- 
tion of slaves fo the drink and drug habits. 
He has won many desperate cases back to 
sobriety and to God. 

Another lad from a public-house in tne 
notorious Ratcliff Highway. London, Eng., 
was converted, and consecrated his life to 



God. During the last twenty years he has 
been an Officer in India, where lie has seen 
thousands of Hindoos seeking salvation 
through faith in Jesus Christ, 

Only a few years ago a Hindi n was wor- 
shipping idols. Through lisl(-:ui^ t the 
salvation message he was couw^d. Hjs 
village neighbours were furious, i J hinj u 
a tree and thrashed him; but he > s true to 
his Saviour. Then they set fin? :■.■ iiis little 
home, whieh was all his woiv!i\ posses- 
sions, but he would not surrei: ■'■ ■ ■'. and to- 
day he is an Army sergeant. 

A Japanese student with a v, ' !. riotous 
life behind him, came to study :■. a Jap- 
anese university. He heard Ti, • ', lvation 
Army, and was converted." lie i- .-diately 
began writing to his drunken i . ■]•, beg- 
ging him to turn from his sins. .e father 
came to the university to see wli : id hap- 
pened to his son, who had fori: ■■ ■■"•■ been so 
different, and he too, after beinjf - i'?istenl- 
ly dealt with by the son, was ecu ■ ed. The 
old gentleman went home, a;;' l ,.i once 
started to get other Japanese si; ■ :- saved, 
until he was locally known . . Christ's 
Mayor (he was Mayor of the lew; 

There are so many similar (■■■ iples in 
each Mission Field that the wh..! ■ of "The 
War Cry" might be filled. with !!'■■ hut the 
selfish, sinful nature is replaced i y a pure, 
benevolent, and thoughtful spi-i! which 
goes on after other straying ^ 'tis and 
daughters not yet found. 

While the national character! -lirs of the 
people may be entirely different. Hie effect 
of the reception of Jesus Christ a- a Saviour 
from sin is similar in all countries. The 
converts no sooner realize their f.wn salva- 
tion than they desire to witness Hie fact to 
their fellows. In this way many beginnings 
have been made in fresh places without aid 
or prompting from Army Leaders or Offi- 
cers. As a matter of fact, a vast amount 
of work has been commenced in new 
localities, countries, and continents, through 
the immigration thereto of Army rnnverts. 
Like the men who first came under the 
spell of the Gospel in the days of Saul o* 
Tarsus, "They that were spattered abroat 
went everywhere preaching the Wnrd." 

In the great English-speaking communi- 
ties this has repeatedly happened. A num- 
ber of Converts have been made by some 
Godly Soldier; then a request has been 
made to the International Headquarters for 
Officers to be appointed to take charge, and 
to continue the effort that had been begun. 
And so from very simple beginnings great 
volumes of work of various kinds have 
grown, until The Salvation Army has be- 
come an indispensable factor in the life of 
that country. 

These happenings, however, have also 
taken place amongst 
the natives of Africa. 
Zulus co nverled 
when visiting their 
relatives at Kraals, 
where Army Officers 
have been working, 
have gone back to 
their own people 
and started sana- 
tion work Ihcmsel- 
Japanese con- 
verts, '.'' 




a, man who driwes a horse . . 
nay kneel down and render wor- 
ship to It. 
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where n*i 
never 1 <■:■■' 

On the west coast of Africa ; 
good work being done by il. 
through someone getting s.: . 
abroad. They are now begging l!i 
may be sent to take charge of ?-.. 
the work of their country. 

The results of Missionary 1' 
ever, are not confined to the s; 
of conversion that can be v. 
statistical form. The preach! 
Gospel and daily witness of !!"■■■ 
God to save from sin, all the ti: . 
influence which cannot be resi-v 
most prejudiced communities th- 
teachings of Christ become P' '' 
the imperfect is compelled to g " 
the true. 

This has been seen where/ 
work has been introduced. Ty: 
sands have been brought face to 
Christianity by means of the At 
tals. At first the high caste r 
avoid them; then they would ■ 
(Continued on Page Twenty 
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HUMOUR AND PATHOS OF MISSIONARY 
WORK IN SOUTH AFRICA. 

(Continued from Page Seven.) 

crowd to talk to, and the venerable old Head- 
man and his son — both in red blankets — 
seemed very much moved by the service. 

We covered about ■ 34 miles during the 
day, a lot of it in a blaze of sunshine, had 
five meetings, and, at a rough estimate, had 
reached something like a thousand people. 

By special request we returned another 
way in order to visit a dying Sergeant. The 
poor lad was a wonderful testimony to the 
power of Christ to satisfy; there on his mat. 
thin with suffering and with no hope of re- 
covery, he told us it was well with his soul, 
and he was ready to go home. 

We had some singing, I read the Scrip- 
tures, and we tried to get the old father™ 
a kehla — to yield to God. He pleaded, how- 
ever, that he was too old, and we could not 
move him from that, but the mother thorn 
and then gave herself to the Saviour, and 
we felt the day had been well spent if it 
was only for the victory gained in that Zulu 
hut at the side of our dying Sergeant. 

On another occasion several of us made 
our way to the Emtunjwana Society. Here 
we gathered in a large hut which is placed 
at our disposal for meetings. The congrega- 
tion was composed of "raws," even the few 
who were saved not having adopted civil- 
ized dress. At the close of Iho proceedings 
seven more gave Ood 
their henrfs. During 
the meeting the native 
Secretary told how one 
of our converts had 
heen severely hoaten 
hy ber hnshand and 
driven to the hills he- 
ranse she had pot 
saved, hut how God 
had helpen her to en- 
dure, and given her 
victory. This convert 
fold us afterwards 
that one or two of the 
women who had come 
forward had had the 
same kind of treatment 
nromised to fhem. and 
the words of the Ool- 
onpl had rome "as the 
voice of God" to them. 
Next day we wenf 
on to the Lewis Settle- 
ment. We arrived very 
fired and hungry to 
sharp the exnerirenep 
of Mother Huhhard's 
dog— for the Quarters 
was as bare as the 
proverbial cupboard. 
Even our attempts to 
flcht a fire failed, for 
though a match was 
brought to ns from a 

neic-hbourinp- kraal, no box on which to 
strike, it could be found. We had. how- 
ever, a pood little meeting, at which three 
girls in heathen attiro knelt at Hie mercv- 
seat. 

After a dark ride we reached the station 
hist in time for the midnight train. The 
third-class carriage was found to be full. 
"This wav." said the guard, and following 
him we clambered into another. The door 
was shut and the train was off hefore we 
had discovered we were in the prison van. 
in which Indian and native prisoners, under 
the- care of native guards and two while 
Policemen were being conveyed to tbe Dur- 
han Breakwater. Sleep was almost niit of 
the question under the circumstances, but 
when we left the train at Ladysmith nt two 
in the morning we were able to get a lift!" 
rest at the Onarters. 

I will conclude this article hy rMaMn«r 
some of the difficulties experienced bv ftfll- 
cers in movimr from one station to onnfher 
in this country of "magnificent distances ' 
One dav. whilst, on trek, we discovered th~t 
our larder supplv was gettinir verv low. W« 
made our way to a shantv whieh dnnc ^»iv 
for a store therefore, in the hone ->* ^"Mintr 
=»nnlies. hut to our diBannotnf,»npnf fo-nri 
it, locked up and the pronrietor aw»v f"" the 
■week-end. the sole oceunant. bein? a Grimr-i 
ffiri. To our repeated enquiries for foot* we 



could get nothing but a shake of the head. (\ JB MnTTWT IHP f A H 
Thoroughly desperate now, we waited, de- w « Ml 1/ U 11 I UI \J JR. 1 A II* 

termined to have something or other. We 
used all the persuasion we knew of in three 
languages, viz., English, Kaffir, and Dutch, 
and finally the girl produced the bread-tin 
>n order to convince us that there was no- 
thing more than we could see therein, which 



was her bread for the day. This we prompt- 
ly commandeered, handing over more than 
us worth to the satisfaction of the ebony 
damsel. Spying some fowls running around, 
we expressed a wish for one of these; to this 
she agreed, and soon was shouting "Franz, 
Franz!" 

A huge dog came bounding towards 11s, 
Was the girl going to have revenge for our 
raid on her hread-tin? Our fears were 
groundless. Pointing out to him the re- 
quired rooster, he quickly caught it and 
handed it over to one of our company, who 
quickly gave it its quietus, and we marched 
triumphantly to our wagon, a fowl dangling 
at our side and a piece of bread under one 
arm. It was not long, however, hefore it 
was sizzling merrily in a big Kaffir-pot 
flanked with potatoes. When cooked our 
difficulty was how to dish it up for transi- 
liiui to the dining-room. The pot was out 
of (he question, being so large. The tea- 
tray was not deep enough for the gravy, or 
large enough to hold the potatoes, the tea- 
pot ditto; hut, tell it not in Gath, the wash- 
ing bowl did admirably, and the viands 
tasted quite as nice to the hungry mortals 




THE BOYHOOD OF JESUS AT NAZARETH 

that simply devoured them as if served on 
a silver dish. 

As we were cooking, tbe wagons on the 
other side commenced to cross the river; 
some of them even then two inches oyer the 
floor in water. Dinner finished, wo likewise 
prepared tu negotiate the Tsitza. Piling our 
hedding up high, and gripping each other's 
hands, we entered the drift almost hreath- 

less. Should wc, or should we not ? 

To our joy. like the Israelites of old, we got 
over dry-shod, the water just reaching the 
floor. 

EASTER IN RUSSIA. 

Russians make merry at Easter time. 
High and low, rich and poor, celebrate Eas- 
ter. The home is decorated, beautiful 
snowy-topped cakes are made and carried 
lo the churches for the priests to bless, 
while rows of poor people will stand for 
hours in the church waiting to be blessed 
and sprinkled by the priests. 

After the third day they greet each other 
with the words, "Christ Has Risen." True 
He has risen in Russia. But He is an 
ecclesiastical Christ bid behind vestures, 
altars, and ceremonies. 

The true Christ of every day life. Who 
is able to save all. is very little known in 
that vast lone land. 



The Great Foreshadowcr of Calvary. 

At this season of the year we celebrate 
the great sacrifice that was olfcred up for 
the sins of the whole world — the Lamb of 
God. The burnt offerings and sacrificial 
ceremonies of the Jews were types and 
symbols foreshadowing the Great Atone- 
ment, and the following description of the 
sacrificial rock on Mount Moriah is of in- 
terest; 

That was the real thing! A plain gray 
limestone rock, level and fairly smooth, the 
unchanged summit of Mount Moriah. Here 
the priest-king Melchizcdck. offered sacri- 
licc. Here Abraham, in the cruel fervor of 
Iiis faith, was about to slay his only sou 
Isaac because he thought it would please 
Jehovah. Here Araunah the Jebusitc 
threshed his corn on the smooth rock and 
winnowed it in the winds of the hilllop, 
until King David stepped over from Mount 
Zioti and bought the threshing-floor for 
iifiv shekels of silver and built upon it an 
altar to the Lord. Here Solomon erected 
his splendid Temple, and the Chaldeans 
burned it. Here Zerubbabel built the se- 
cond Tempte after the return of the Jews 
from exile, and Antioehus Epiphanes dese- 
crated it, and Herod burned part of it and 
imllcd down the rest. Here Herod built 
the third Temple, larger and more magmli- 
if.. Here the Emperor 
rent than the first, and 
the soldiers of the 
Emperor Titus burned 
Hadrian huilt a temple 
to Jupiter and him- 
self, and some one. 
perhaps the Chris- 
tians, burned it. Here 
Mohammed came to 
pray, declaring that 
one prayer here \va^ 
worth <i thousand else- 
where. Here the Ca- 
liph Omar built a lit- 
tle wooden mosque, 
and the Caliph Ahd- 
cl-Melik replaced it 
with this great one of 
marble, and the Crus- 
aders changed it into 
a Christian Temple, 
and Saladin changed 
it back again into a 
mosque. 

This Haram-esh- 
Sherif is the second 
holiest place in flic 
Muslim world. Hither 
come the Mohamme- 
dan pilgrims hy thou- 
sands, for the sake of 
Mohammed. Hither 
come the Christian 
, , pilgrims by thou- 

sands, for the sake of Him who said- 
Neither in this mountain nor in Jerusalem 
shall ye worship the Father." Hither the 
Jewish pilgrims never come for fear their 
feet may unwittingly tread upon "the llolv 
or Holies" and defile it; but they creep nut- 
side of the great enclosure, in' the gloomv 
trench beside the foundation stones of the 
wall, mourning and lamenting for the 
majesty that is departed and the Temple 
that is ground to powder. 

But amid all these changes and perturb- 
ations here stands the good old limestone 
rock, the threshing-floor of Araunah the 
capstone of the hill, wailing for the sun to 
shine and the dews to fall on it onee more 
as they did when the foundations of the 
earth were laid. 

Tn the top of the old rock, which covers 
a large space, enclosed in the Mosque of 
Omar, is a good size hole cut through Un- 
derneath is a large hollow cave, cut nut 
Beneath this is the old cistern that the 
Mood of the sacrifices offered above flowed 
mto. Tt is covered with a circular fop 
stone. When stamped upon if. sounds hol- 
low. The Moslems do not allow it opened. 
Out explorations were once executed from 
tbe outside of the Temple Area wall. It 
was proven to empty, or drain, into the 
Kedmn. 
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Hi* progress was more Like a Scotch reel than a sober wftlfc. 

THE DANCING MASTER'S CONVERSION. 

It Ended His Terpsiehorcan Career. 

B\\Q t r was formerly a teacher of 
dancing in a Western city. He was a 
Scotchman, and liis specialty was the High- 
land fling. He was also a specialist in 
sampling Scotch whisky, and at all the local 
dances treated himself so liberally to this 
fiorv liquid that his homeward progress »as 
more like a Scotch reel than a sane and 
sober walk. 

One night, whilst on his way to instruct 
a dancing class, he paused a moment or two 
at a street corner to hear a Salvation Army 
ln«ie sing. The words made a deep impres- 
sion upon him. especially the line "Drink 
killed mv laddie at last." He went on his 
waw but' the thought that a drunkards 
grave might soon be his if he did not (put 
drinking, haunted him from that moment. 

In great distress of mind he attended an 
Armv meeting. The result was that he he- 
came more deeply convicted of his sin"' 1 " 
n-ss and folly, and sought pardon from Goa 
at the penitent-f^rm. . ,, 

Feeling that, as a Salvationist, he con d 
not continue to teach dancing, he Preatb 
surprised his class next night, by telling 
them that he had decided to give np this 
means of livelihood, and could instruct 
Ihem no further in the art. This meant 
m ito a financial loss to him. for of course 
he had to return the fees he had received 
in advance from his pupils. He paid np. 
however, obtained other employment, and 
lo-day is a respected local Officer of the 

Corps. 

*♦*■ 

ALMOST A SUICIDE. 

Saved Through a Song. 

Nl'RPE T> was thoroughly sick of sin. 
So sick that she decided to end her life 
It was a comparatively easy matter for her 
to do so. for. at least once in every week 
=he was on night duty, and had access to 
ihe medicine and drug *.n<*t««. k*r p^™ts 
often needed sleeping _ draught... and she 
welt knew how effective they were and 
what an overdose could do. So in her mind 
The settled that when her turn for night 
dutvVame she would po through her ward, 
then slip into her own room and take a dose 
ihat would bring to her a sleep fro . m .£ n h c pr 
she would never wake on earth, V'tn per 
plans all made, she got nermissinn to msm. 
her home-to say a last good-bye _ to her 
parents, although, of course, neither the 
hospital authorities nor her own People 
knew that this was the real object of her 

" S On the last night of her stay her mother 
invited her to an Army meeting. She went, 
and sat silent and motionless until the 
sisters forming the Songster Brigade hegan 
to sing "I'm Sure That the Blood Can Save, 
their voices resounding through the Hall. 
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This is a compilation of stories of great 
human interest, showing the marvels of 
grace that have been accomplished by 
:: :: oar Salvation Singers. :: :: 

"I wonder if that's true?" the nurse said 
to herself. Before the song was over she 
had decided to find out. She went to the 
penitent-form, proved that Ihe Blood of 
Jesus saves from sin. and eventually became 
a Salvationist. And instead of going back 
to the hospital to end her life, she went to 
tell her sister nurses that she had just 
begun it! 

*t* 

SHOT AT A VENTURE. 

What the Secret Listener Heard. 

RS M was a proud and worldly 

woman. She was also very rich, her 
husband having made a fortune in the 
Alaska gold mines. In the little Ontario 
town in which she resided, therefore, she 
was considered a personage of some im- 
portance. She attended church oecasion- 
allv. chieflv hecausc it was respectahle so to 
do." but to feat heart religion she was a com- 
plete stranger. , 

One nitht. however, an arrow of con- 
viction found its way to her heart in a 
strange manner. . 

She was returning home from a visit m 
n neighbour's, when the sound of a drum 
being vieorouslv pounded reached her ear. 
'The Salvation Army. I suppose, she saici 
(o herself. "Well, just for once I'll stop and 
listen to them." , . . 

It was a verv dark night, the passers-by 
were few. and so. unobserved, she took up 
a position within earshot of the. Salvation- 
ists, and awaited with some curiosity their 
ne\t move. 

There were onlv two of them— the Cap- 
tain and the Drummer— and thev took it in 

turns to speak and sing. Mrs. M was 

impressed with their earnestness. But. 
hark! what is that the Captain is singing. 
'•I.ingerimr in my memory are her loving, 
words, 

And her smile I seem to see 
As mv eves fondly move o'er the pages that 
I love. 

Fn the Bible that my mother gave to me. 

The song ended, and the two Salvation- 
ists marched off to their Hall. Little did they 
think what an effect had been made on the 
heart of the proudest and wealthiest woman 
in town. 

M r? . m had been more (nan 

touched by the sentiment of ihe eong. her 
conscience had been awakened, and she felt 
a verv gniltv woman as she enntiniicd on 
her homeward way. She felt guilty of 
neglecting the Word of God and refusing to 
serve Jesus Christ, and there and then 
resolved to repent. 





Immediately upon reaching horn. ? he be- 
gan a search for the Bible that h- r mother 
had given her many years before. The old 
lady had long gone to her reward, hor lasl 
years saddened by the thought Ihat her 
daughter was disregarding her ;s'lvicc to 
search the Scriptures and thus Irnrn the 
way of life. 

"The Bible that mother gave to me," 

mused Mrs. M , as she turned over the 

leaves of the sacred volume. "1 must start 
to read it at once." 

"Then she read: "Come unto Me all ye 
Ihat labour and are heavy laden, and 1 will 
give you rest." 

God had spoken, Mrs, M obeyed. 

The next night she entered .1 Salvation 
Army Hall for the lirst lime in her life. At 
(lie close of Ihe meeting she knell nl the 
penitent-form. At last, after years of dis- 
nhedience and negleet. the proud woman 
had humbled herself as a little child, and 
came to the Saviour for rest. The towns- 
folk were astonished when they heard the 
news, and they were further astonished 
when, a few weeks later, the new convert 
appeared in full Salvation Armv uniform 
and asked them to hnv a War Ov. Mrs. 

M remained a good soldier of Hie Armv 

for many years, helping the little Corp- with 
her influence fime. talents, and money, and 
at last died in the full assuranre of life 
everlasting. 

And this transformation came ahnnf 
through a song sting on a dark night (o. ap- 
parently, no listeners. 
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A FAMILY OF ATHEISTS. 

Hon a French Infidel Was Sav 

SITTING alone in his bedroom in 
hotel in the West, a Frond: 
contemplated suicide. Suddenly i" 
Ihe open window came the c ' 
woman's voice raised in song. 7 
'"ft his meditations for a mnmcr' ' 
(o the window, which was sever 1 
nn from the sidewalk. He lisle"' 
insr hi= ears to eatch every w- ■■■' 
'i<::ie Captain's solo. Above the 
irnfTic he heard in the sojig ' 
"Where w'ill vou spend etecitv." 
a niiestinn. he thought: where 
«nend eternitv. "Oh, ynu'r" «n ' 
Tlpvil snn-ffested. "you don't heV 
or God." 

For one moment the man s<_- 
le=c. Then, nicking up his h"< 
inln the =treef. and— to the -\n: 
needed no urging to the M PTV '. 
'•nlnnfirilv stepped out. We der- 
ive would spend hi« eternitv. «^" 
hie l.-n"es a sonndlv-converted 
became a Snldier. donned tP n ''" '. 
ihe last that was heard of him 
departure for France, whither 
Proclaim salvation to his parent' 
times, themselves agnostics. 
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WHAT A SONG DID. 

Led to ». Woman's Salvation. 

IF you don't stop singing that song, Clap- 
tain, I'll never come to your meetings 
any mope." So spoke a woman to a Salva- 




A French Infidel confmplatcd suicide. 

lion Army captain in the town of Smith's 
Falls, Ont. The song she referred to «s 
"How Can I Live Without Jesus?" No doubt 
the question in it caused her many uneasy 
moments. She was willing to listen to sink- 
ing and preaching, provided it did not 
arouse her conscience. When that happen- 
ed she put in a protest. 

Next night the Captain somewh il 
changed the song, not to please the one who 
did not like it, hut to get her more deeply 
under conviction. So the question "How Can 
1 Die Without Jesus?" rang in her ears as 
she left the meeting. She felt more offend- 
ed than ever, and made up her mind not 
to go near The Army again. 

Now it so happened that her husband 
was in the dairy husiness. and the Army 
Officers were among his customers. As the 
Quarters was quite near his house he always 
sent his little girl there with the daily pint 
of milk. 

"Would you like to learn a lilllo song 
that you could sing to mamma?" asked the 
Captain of the child one day. 

"Yes," replied the little one. Then the 
Captain taught her the words and time of 
"How Can I Live Without J-'sus?" 

When the little girl reached home that 
morning she found her mother in the cellar 
tending to the milk pans. 

"Mamma, I've learnt a new song/' she. 
said. "Would you like to hear me sin? it?" 

Yes, darling!" said her mother, little sus- 
pecting what the song was. 

Then in a shrill childish treble the Id tie 
one started to sing the song that had driven 
her mother away from the Army. That 
morning the mother realized her folly in re- 
fusing to live without Jesus. She not only 
saw the consequences to herself, hut also 
reflected on the bad example she was set- 
ting her child. 
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"I will seek Jesus, and live for Him," she 
said. So it came about that she went to the 
Army once more. Deeply penitent, she 
knelt at the mercy-seat and surrendered her 
will to God. Now both she and her hus- 
band are local Officers of the Corps, and the 
little girl is a Junior soldier. 

THE EFFECT*QF A SONG. 

What It Did for a Wife-Deserter. 

SOME years ago Jack B deserted his 
wife and four little ones, and set out 
lo roam about the world as a hobo. At that 
lime he was a man of no principle whatever, 
and was ready for any sort of rascality that 
would put dollars into his pocket and enable 
him to live an easy, indolent existence. So 
he wandered from place to place, living by 
his wits. One day he would concoet a hard- 
lnck story and obtain money from soft- 
hearted old ladies; the next he would 
gamble and drink away what he had re- 
ceived in some low resort. Once he mus- 
tered up sufficient energy to become a prize 
fighter, and, heing a big, husky fellow, eap- 
ahlc of enduring much punishment, he often 
managed to win the fight and obtain the 
purse. 

One Sunday morning ho found himself in 
a eity of Western Canada. The Salvation 
Armv was holding an open-air meeting on 
(he Main street, and. having nothing better 
to do. .lark shuffled up to listen to them. 

One of their songs made him think as he 
Mad never thought before. The tune was 
"The Good Old Summertime." and the Sal- 
vationists rlapped their hands and sang: 
"I'm happy all the lime. 
I'm happy all Hie time. 

For in my heart is sunshine 
And (he Saviour He 1= mine." 

Jack fhoncht fhev reallv did seem hapny. 
Cp fo thai lime he had always associated 
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religion with solemn assemblies, long 
prnvers. and longer faces, hut this was 
'.onielhiniT new. that night he went lo the 
meeting in Hie Citadel and got soundly con- 
verted. One of the first things he did after 
his conversion was lo write lo his wife, tell- 
ing her his whereabouts, and saying that he 
would send for her and the children as soon 
as lie could save enough money. He was as 
cood as his word, and now the family are 
rc-uniled and living as happy as can be out 
on the Western Prairies. 

A SONG AND ITS INFLUENCE. 

'By Mrs. Blanche Johnston.'* 
"God is koepinfr His soldiers fighting, 

Evermore we shall conquerors be." 

There is no song that has been a source 
of greater inspiration or blessing to my own 
soul than the stirring words of the one of 
which the above is a couplet. Blessings 
passed on to others are often times like the 
little seed dropped info the fertile earth, 
springing up into beautiful flowers and lus- 
cious fruits for onr gathering some day, 
when faint and weary we pass by the 
strewn path again. 

So in hopes (bat a few of the thoughts 
suggested hv this always inspiring song, 
may prove a' germ of blessing to someone, 
pas's them on. "God is keeping." I like it 
because the glory is given first to (jO(J. 
Ilivine power is magnified by the fact that 
His soldiers are kept through Him alone. 

Oh, the confidence breathed out in that 
second line — 

"Evermore we shall conquerors be." 

Trusting implicitly in the grace that is 
sufficient to-day, and grasping with faiths 
strong hand all strength for the future. 



"All the hosts of hell arc uniting, 
But we're sure of victory." 

Not under-rating the powers of darkness 
that are leagued against the soul, but re- 
membering all the heart-struggles when 
"defeat seemed strangely near," and taking 
into consideration all the forces of evil that 
combine to destroy the work of the Spirit, 
all the subtle temptations of the Devil, un- 
derstanding as he does, from unlimited op- 
portunities of study, all the resources at his 
command to assail the human heart. Faith 
rises again triumphant, driving back the 
hosts of darkness by an unwavering note of 
confidence "sure" of victory. 
"Though lo heat us they've been trying. 

Our colours still are flying." 

Again recognizing (he fierce attacks of 
Ihe past, realizing how near falling in diffi- 
culty's dark hour, how nearly overcome by 
fhe "trying of faith," there is a glad outburst 
of praise in remembering that, though the 
storms have raged, the ship has strained, 
the rigging has rallied and almost been 
shattered lo pieces, "our colours still" fly 
triumphantly before the enemy. 

"And our flag shall wave for ever, 
For wc never will give in." 

Never forgetting that it is His foolsleps 
that are to be traced in this Salvation war. 
Though following may sometimes mean 
bloodshed, suffering, and anguish, and hrinp 
a "treading of the winepress alone" in 
"fields far apart" of danger, misunderstand- 
ing, and reproach, but with an assurance 
Hint in His train victory is certain, and be- 
fore His given courage, even when fhe 
Tempter comes in the weakest moment, a 
find-inspired, "it is written," shall drive him 
back to hell's dense caverns, leaving the vic- 
torious saint stronger for his fierce combat. 
"Our haftalions shall never waver. 

They're determined (0 conquer or die." 

Never showing a fearful front, but un- 
flinchingly standing in the fore rank, like 
British soldiers, showing a brave face to 
the enemy by standing with the one alter- 
native, of dying rather than suffering defeat. 
Inspired with Heaven-ereaferl courage. 
Conquering in spile of all. The thought 
burns like a fire in one's soul as one writes. 
Don't you feel it. reader? 

"From holiness and Heaven 
We never shall be driven." 

Holiness! Spirituality, the rock upon 
which The Salvation Army is huilt; not abil- 
ities, talents, gifts, or graces, but purity. 

The personal consciousness of complete 
cleansing and deliverance from sin, by the 
marvellous power of the Holy Ghost. Con- 
quering in our hearts first, 

Weighed in the balance of the (ruth; 
measured by the Spirit's searching. 

Conscious of clean hearts, pure motives, 
righteous lives, and holy ambitions. This is 
(he experience that gives a heaven below of 
peace, joy, and love in the soul. 

This is a height, a pinnacle to which all 
believers may attain, and from which, with 
a perfect faith in Omnipotence, the trusting 
soul shall never be driven, but shall be 
kept "all the. days." 

The sad days as the glad ones, the 
cloudy days as when the glorious orb of 
day scatters his radiant light. The hours 
of sickness, pain, and bereavement as when 
the family circle is unbroken hy the death 
visilor In adversity as well as when pros- 
perity's cup is the one from which we 
drink. "Kept before Him in holiness and 
righteousness all our days." 

"Wc will stand our ground forever, 
For wc never will give in." 
"With salvation for eve.rv nation 
To the ends of the calrh wc. shall go." 

Not only saved one's self, but enthused 
with a God-given passion for souls and 
compassion for humanity's woes. Relieving 
in and relying on the power of Calvary's 
redemption to reach all sorts and condi- 
tions of men. Leaving home, business, loved 
ones to follow a life of self-abnegation in 
f.he adoption o' the customs and manners nf 
an Indian nation Walking its burning 
sands in pursuing the Chrisl-palh. Risking 
Ihe perils of fever in malaria districts to 
carry "good tidings of great joy" to those 
who sit in darkness. Roing down into Hie 
vilest slums of the great cities, cheering the 
sad, feeding the hungry, caring for the sick 
and dying, selling War Crys and En Avants 
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in the hotels, cafes, and on the boulevards, 
to the godless, infidel, indifferent crowds; 
speaking on the streets amidst the jeering 
smiles of a critical throng, singing, playing, 
testifying ol a Saviour mighty to save. 
"With a free and full salvation 

All the power of the Cross we'll show." 

Enjoying not only a personal cleansing, 
but reading further and proclaiming the 
possibility of all being saved "from the 
uttermost to the uttermost," showing by 
lives of sacrifice the "power of the Cross." 
The love of the Cross, for its power is its 
undying devotion to the end. 

No nails or spikes fastened a bleeding 
Saviour to the rugged true, but the bonds 
of a supreme passion to save a perishing 
world. 

"Ye are my witnesses." Being His wit- 
nesses we must exemplify His life in ours, 
not shrinking when the cup is bitter as His 
wormwood drink, but bravely taking all as 
a part of the daily sacrifice. 

This is what a hungry, sceptical world 
will receive— Reality. Reality is what it 
hungers for. It is so tired of the sham and 
I he false. When it sees the "power of the 
Cross" in the lives of the Christ-followers it 
will unstop its unbelieving ears and listen 
with some degree of credence, — 

"We'll tear Hell's throne to pieces. 
And win the world for Jesus." 

"Never give in!" How beautiful the 
words sounded as they were wafted in 
faith and affection across the waves of the 
St. John's Harbour that cold day in March. 
many years ago now, as we waved a last 
firewell to our precious comrades of New- 
foundland. Never shall we forget the de- 
termination expressed in that much-loved 
sons. Go"d bless them. 

As we see the spiritual wrecks about us 
who once were determined to be true _ to 
their conseeration. we are reminded that the 
human arm is weak, and nothing but a true 
conception of the Fatherhood of God and 
the consciousness that all His commands are 
"enahlers" can give us courage to "stand, 
and having done all to stand in the time of 
test." 

May the words of this glorified saint 
continue to he an inspiration to us all to 
"Be conquerors forever. 
And never give in." 



THE METHODS OF THE SALVATION* 
ARMY. 

(Continued from Page Eighteen.) 
small chatties of water from the family 
well, as to drink medicine, mixed with 
water from the well of the foreigners would 
break their caste. At last the recognition 
of the benefits obtained from European 
treatment was too obvious to be treated 
with indifference, and. to a certain extent, 
thev were disarmed. 

in Java, where the natives are naturally 
of a timid, cautious disposition, we have in 
one institution for the care of the sick an 
average of 220 inmates. In a number of 
instances these are incurables, often suffer- 
ing from diseases of a repulsive character, 
but each one is carefully tended, and to all 
the Gospel is preached. Adjutant Dr. Wille. 
with Mrs. Wille (Danes}, have consecrated 
their lives to the service of these poor peo- 
ple, and as a result much suffering 1 has 
been alleviated, and many blind people 
have had their sight restored. To hear 
their salvation testimonies given in the 
oieetings is ample evidence that Cod is 
honoring the devotion of our comrades. 

This Christ-like work has since been 
extended to the lepers, of which thorp are 
thousands in the Dutch Indies. Officers 
'Endish and Duteh^ have volunteered to 
manage colonies devoted exclusively to 
theseiinfortnnatc neonle. where thev nurse 
anH attend them during the remainder of 
their short lives on earth. 4= a result a 
number have been converted, and =omp 
ha'-e alrA'dv died in full assurance of faith, 
and with a bright hone of a glorious resur- 
rection. 

The Army's educational wort amonssi 
ihe native, races also results in a door of 
usefulness heine widely opened, and thou- 
sands of bomes heine brought within 
sneaking distance of the messaee of solva- 
tion. But for the limited funds at our dis- 
posal it would be difficult to say what might 
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not be done By the medium of these 
auxiliary methods of reaching the un- 
touched millions of heathen lands. Could 
hut a fraction of the money spent on lux- 
uries in Christian lands be given to this 
great civilizing and Christianizing work, a 
large part of the world's misery, supersti- 
tion, and wickedness would be swept out of 
existence. 

WHAT IS A SALVAGE DEPARTMENT? 

(Continued from Page Eight.) 

One day a very wrclcheii man came to 
the Salvage Store. He told a distressing 
story of how he had lost position after 
position through drink. It seemed as 
though he eould not master his appetite. 
He was taken in and given odd jobs to do 
around the warehouse. The Oiliccrs kept a 
watchful eye on him and encouraged him 
from time to time, and after a week or two 
he began to feel that his case was not so 
hopeless after all. A good position was 
then secured for him. and he was given 
some good clothes in which to make, his 
first appearance on his new jot), lie gave 
his employers such satisfaction that they 
soon increased his wages. Once a month 
that grateful man calls at the Salvage De- 
partment, always bringing some little gift 
with him. , 

"I shall never forget the bridge that 
tided me over from drunkeuness and pov- 
erty to soberness and respectability, he 
savs. 

And now just a few words concerning 
the wav hnsiness is carried on in the Sal- 
vage Department. Every morning he 
vans co out to collect material from the 
bonnes of the well-to-do. Old newspapers 
and magazines, cast-off clothes, old anrt 
broken furniture— these are the ehief 
thine* iliev look for. But all's fish that 
comc= in their net. and the vans sometimes 
return laden with the most heterogenous 
caHcffinn of old rubbish ever seen. All is 
brought to a central warehouse, where men 
are = e f to work to sort things out. The 
paper is put HP in large hales the nothing 
is sorted out and carried to the store for 
sale the furniture is handed over to the 
men whose duty it is to repair it: hoots are 
*cnl to the store shoemaker, and all other 
articles, such as hottles. hats, bugles, 
lamps, pictures, statues, crockery. # bicycles, 
and a hundred and one ether things, arc 
left in the warehouse for the inspection or 
those who desire to purchase them for a 
trine. 

A great nnmher of people arc thus 
helped. The out-of-work man has a ioh 
created for him. and the poor receive cloth- 
ing and furniture at a nominal price. Thus 
no one is pauperized. Is not this the best 
form of charity? 

In conclusion we might state that if all 
the old newspapers and magazines that are 
annually thrown away by the people of 
r.anfina were given to The Salvation Army 
we eomd do more than four limes the 
amount of good we arc doing now. 

THE RURIAL OF JESUS. 

(Continued From Page Fourteen,) 
flaming torch of comfort at every burial of 
His people to the end of time. Sorrow not. 
then, as those that have no hope. He is 
hone. Your lost ones, perhaps, were strongly 
• noted in your affection, and your heart was 
lorn when they were plucked up. You 
cried aloud with the Prophet: "Woe is me. 
for my hurl! my wound is grievous. But I 
said. Truly this is a grief, and I must bear 
it: my tahernacle is spoiled, and all my 
cords are hroken." Ah, but remember He 
was hnried also. He knows about the way. 
"e was there. He has them in His keeping. 
They are His, and yours still. You have no 
■^ore need to grieve over their burial than 
ei-er His. They live, they love, they grow, 
thev rejoice. They are blessed for ever- 
more. 

And our dear dead will meet us again. 
if we are faithful, in those, bodies which 
o'"" Lord has redeemed. That also is the 
witness of His burial and resurrection. The 
cnrrunfihlR shall put on incorruption. In 
the twinkline of an eye shall it be done. 
And we shall see fhem in the hody once 
more, even as His disciples saw Him. They 
supposed at first that they saw a spirit, but 



He said: No! "Behold My hands 
feet, that it is I Myself: handle Me, 
for a spirit hath not flesh and bom 
see Me have!" 

This blessed hope is our hope, 
indeed stronger than death; many 
nay, the swellings of Jordan t?i- 
cannot quench it! Dear ones, go-" 
fore, we shall embrace you again; 
hand — the very same hands — we s'.; 
our King: 

Together we'll stand 

When escaped to the shoi-. 
With palms in our hands 

We will praise Him the n 
We'll range the sweet plains 
On the banks of the river. 
And sing of Salvation 
Forever and ever. 
Yes — we know and love you stil! 
we know and love our Lord. 
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PENITENT IN PENITENTIAL 

(Continued from Page Sixle^: 
ard's way. Now he would be brave ;< 
the future like a man. 

Next day Jack was brought bef.- 
Magistrate, and, though he protc 
innocence, was sentenced to a terr:' 
nrisonnicnt. Though feeling keenly 
justice of this punishment, he bore " 
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fiillv, and looked forward with hop.: fulness 
to the day of his release. The day < nne at 
last when, a free man in more sen-"- than 
one. he clasped Kitty in his irms ;m\ told 
her that, hy the help of God, he «■:,« now 
coing to live a sober, righteous, ainl godly 
life. Jack made good, and to-day lie ;md his 
wife mav he found in the ranks of Tim Sal- 
vation Armv. ever ready to tell of what fiod 
has done for them, and thankful thai they 
have an opportunity of working for others 
in the organization that helped them at 
their worst extremity. 



THE HEATH OF JESL'S. 

(Continued from Page Ten. 

In tones that shall reach every slave 
By sin and the devil entangled, 

'Our Jesus now liveth to save ! 
Go tell it to every poor drunkard 

By drink's cruel fetters held fast. 
That .lesus has died to redeem lliem. 

And hring them to heaven at last, 
do tell to the poor fallen outcast. 

Sin-cursed in suffering and shame. 
There is pardon and peace in believing 

In the hlesscd Redeemer's name. 
Go out in the highways and byway-. 

The lanes and the alleys, and teil 
Of a Saviour Who poured out His hfes 
blood 

To save men from sin and from hell. 
Tell it out till in hearts that are darkened. 

The light of the Gospel has streamed. 
And thousands can join in the glmJ ^>iig. 

Shouting: "I am redeemed! T'm re- 
deemed ! " 
Oh. glory forever to Jesus ! 

For the glorious proof of His lov. 
That wonderful love which cnn-1 rained 
Him 

To come down from Heaven abov<\ 
He was horn in a manger so lowly. 

He died on a cross of shame. 
Rut ITe lives to give life everlastmr 

To all who believe on His name. 
Oh. is there a sinner who reads Up 

A lost one for whom Jesus died 
Will vou haste at this moment t - 

And plunge, in its sin-cleansing ' 
Come, prove that the Saviour is im- 

To save you from sin and from ■- 
ITe will make your dark heart 1 
spotless 

In the blood that for your soul • 
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IT CAME HOME TO HIV. 

(Continued from Page Si* 
"'Bad.' he said; 'haven't had 
months, and now I know of ■< 
haven't the money to pay my far 
"I turned out my pockets m 
I hat five shillings was all I had \v 
eravo this to the old gentleman, 
verv sorrv that it wasn't thefull 
prayed that God would bless htrr: 
parted." 
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Hre You Interested 
^ In Finan ? -» 



HERE is, on the part of the citizens of the Dominion of Canada, a growing 
disposition nowadays to favourably consider the work of The Salvation Army 
in the way of subscriptions, legacies, etc. This is largely being brought 
about by — 

I. The results accomplished as seen by those who are careful observers 
of the work we do. 



2. impartial writers who examine our work and give to the world in 
book and pamphlet form, the results of their investigations. 

Cheered as we are by the assistance thus rendered, we still find our work very much handicapped, 
owing to the lack of funds at our disposal, and many schemes which the public have asked us to launch 
are consequently held in abeyance. 

The principles upon which the work of the Salvation Army is based, may be classified as follows: — 

A. However degraded, poor, or sunken a person may be, he or she ought to be afforded an 
opportunity to lead a wholesome, clean, industrious life. 

b. Such people, whatever their character, class or creed, ought to be helped by being enabled 

to help themselves. They ought not to be pauperised, nor, being able to work, be 
provided with sustenance without it. 

c. Mere elevation in circumstances is of little avail unless the character, by the aid of religion 

and moral training, be elevated also. 

n. No one, however degraded or fallen, is irreclaimable, and the only qualifications for 
Salvation Army assistance, are the need, and a desire for improvement. 

The following is the standing of some of the phases of our work throughout the world : — 



Countries and Colonies occupied 56 

Languages in which Salvation is preached. , . .35 

Corps and Outposts S76S 

Social Institutions 954 

Day Schools 521 

Naval and Military 1 lomes 12 

Officers and Cadets (including Social) 16220 



Persons without rank wholly employed in S.A. 

Work 5 1 70 

Officers and Cadets engaged in Social Work 2573 

Local Officers (Senior and Junior) 60260 

Bandsmen 22984 

Corps-Cadets 10647 

Periodicals No Issue 74 

Total Copies per I ssue 962 166 



In addition to cash subscriptions and bequests, all kinds of property, without exception, can, under 
the Act of Incorporation, be legally bequeathed for charitable or other purposes of the Salvation Army. 
The following form of legacy is recommended : — 

I of 

(Here give full name) (Place of residence) 

make this my last will. I give, devise and bequeath (here state whether cash or proper- 
ty, and if the latter, give full particulars concerning such property) to the Salvation 
Army in the Dominion of Canada, and I will and direct that such be paid over or trans- 
ferred to the Salvation Army in the Dominion of Canada. 

I appoint (give name) of (give residence) executor of my will. 

Signed and acknowledged this (date) day of (month) 

A.D^ 19 

Signed by the above-named as his last 

will in the presence of us, both being present at the same time, who in his presence and 
in the presence of each other, and at his or her request, have hereunto subscribed our 
names as witnesses. 



Any further particulars that may be required, can be obtained from Commissioner Rees, the 
Temple, James and Albert Streets, Toronto. 



33 



III 



[Printed throughout for the Salvation Arm; in Canada ana Newfoundland, by the Salvation Army Printing House, Toronto]. 



